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IS tte midſt of one of the large ſeas our 
aſtronomers have lately diſcovered in the 
moon, hes a large ifland, that, for ages 
innumerable, perhaps from the beginning of 
time, has been the appointed Elyſium of 
dogs—thoſe conſtant and faithful companions 
of man, There the ſerious Newfoundland 


dog, playful grey hound, choleric Pomeranian, 
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and fawning ſpanicl, are united in the moſt 
fraternal affection; nor is the ſtupid Bolog- 
neſe and indolent lap-dog excluded from the 
ſociety of their brethren ; for they, as well 
as the alderman and fop, are deprived of the 
aſſumed dignity of their ſtations, at the mo- 


ment they lay aſide their ſublunary clothing. 


Once, as a party of them were aſſembled 
on the flowery banks of their ocean, they 
perceived the ſhade of a new comer, gently 
wafted by a ſilver wave to a coral beach, at 
no great diſtance from them. They ran to 
receive and introduce him to the motly circle 
of his new fiiends, who congratulated him 


on his ſafe arrival to their bliſsful abude, and 


ſhewed the ſatisſaction they felt, by every 


demonitration of joy in the power of dogs to 
give. When they found he was entirely 


recovered from the fatigues of his paſſage, an 
4 old 
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old dog, who ſeemed to be the preſident of 
the ſociety, addreſſed him in the following 
terms: Brother! the laws of our republic 
oblige you to give an account of your terreſ- 
trial pilgrimage. Speak ; we are impatient 


to hear the hiſtory of your life.” 


« My life,” replied the ſtranger, wagging 
his tail, “ 1s marked by ſeveral occurrences 
which prevent its being quite a common- 
place one; and had I, whilſt in the lower 
regions, poſſeſſed the power of ſpeech as I do 
now, without doubt I1 ſhould have found a 
biographer ; nay, perhaps I deſerve one bet- 
ter than many whoſe lives are publiſhed by 
ſubſcription on writing-paper, adorned with 
an elegant frontiſpiece and title-page, Who 
can tell but Fame might have immortalized 
my name, and that painters and poets would 
not have vied with each other to prevent its 
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ſinking into oblivion ? my reſemblance might 
have been the admired ornament on ladies” 
fans, and my praile, ſet to muſic, have been 
ſung at their harpſichords. However, not to 
be my own panegyriſt, I mult add, that my 
heroic deeds were often of fuch a nature, as 
to reflect but little honour on myſelf; but if 
my hiſtory is entertaining enough to amule 


my new friends for half an hour, I ſhall not 


regret appearing 1n the character of the hero 


of a romance.” 


All the company ſtretched themſelves 


round the ſtronger, impatient to hear a nar- 


ration that promiſed them ſo much pleaſure ; 
and he, placing himſelf by the file of his 
friend, the preſident, related what I Call 
repeat after him, | 


« ] was 
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ce was born in Germany, in the reſidence 
of a crowned philoſopher, whole paſſion for 
tall ſoldiers and {mall dogs was univerſally 
known: my mother was the favourite of an 
honeſt ſhoe-maker, whole houſe ſhe guarded. 
She belonged to the race of ſpaniels, whoſe 
blood was pure and uncontaminated; and as 
I was likewiſe a thorough-bred ſpaniel, I 
ſuppoſe my father to have been of the ſame 
ſpecie, More is not in my power to ſay 
about him, for this part of my genealogy 
remaius wrapped in eternal darkneſs; but 
I comfort myſelf with the reflection, that 
many of Adam's deſcendants” fate is ſimilar 
to mine in this reſpect, and that the ſpace 
which contains their names in the pariſh= 
regiſter would have been a blank, if it had 


not been the faſhion to fill it up with a name 
at random, 


B 3 « My 
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« My beautiful jetty coat attracted the atten- 
tion of a grenadier, who was quartered in the 
houſe where I firſt drew breath; he taking a 
fancy to me, offered to take me in exchange 
for a braſs tobacco-box; which propoſal 
ſaved my life, for otherwiſe I ſhould have 
ſhared the fate of my three brothers or ſiſters, 
who were drowned immediately after their 
birth. The firſt object that preſented itſelf 
to me when I opened my eyes, was my mo- 
ther: ſhe was licking my face, and looking 
at me with the affectionate tenderneſs of a 
parent to her only child. Hitherto my 
exiſtence had appeared to me like a confuſed 
dream, from which I was rouſed by the ſight 
and careſſes of my mother; and I may with 
truth ſay, that the firſt ſenſations I felt were 
thoſe of gratitude and pleaſure. As I was 
the only nurſling my mother had, it is not 


ſurpriſing that 1 ſoon increaſed in ſize and 
ſtrength, 
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ſtrength, and that my ſagacity, and gratitude 
to my kind parent, augmented daily. When 
I was a month old, I was weaned, and ex- 
changed in a formal manner for the tobacco- 
box. My new maſter's name was Lafleur; 
he was a Frenchman, who, about twenty 
years before my birth, had quitted his regi- 
ment and native country without either aſk- 
ing for a furlough or paſſport. He called me 
Jolli, a name that, without vanity, I became 
every day more deſerving of: he was kind 
and good to me, and his attentions, brown 
bread, and potatoes, ſoon made me forget, or 
at leaſt ceaſe to regret, the fondnels of my 
mother, and the nutriment I received from 
her; nor did my friend, the ſhoe-maker, 
withdraw his hand entirely from me, for he 
would frequently throw me a griſtle or ſmall 
bone to exerciſe my teeth. Thus paſſed my 
infancy; but my youth was doomed to more 
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ſertous occupations, —I was diſagreeably ſur- 
priſed one morning, by Monſieur Lafleur 
ſeizing me by the nape of my neck, and pla- 
eing me erect againſt the wall: this poſture, 
ſtrange as well as troubleſome, did not pleaſe 
me, and I endeavoured to remove from it, 
and regain my equilibrium; but my mentor 
knew how to pervert the laws of nature, for, 
with a ſtick he held ready for that purpole, 
he gave me a ſmart rap on my fore-paws, on 
each attempt I made to ſet them on the 
ground. But his corrections, inſtructions, 
and my abilities ſuccedeed ſo well, that, when 
I had taken leſſons about a week, I was able 
to ſet up againſt the wall as ſtraight as an 
arrow, A paper grenadier's cap was next 
placed on my head, and I was taught to hold 
a ſtick on my ſhoulder, in imitation of a gun. 
Difficult as I found theſe manceuvres, they 
were but the beginning of my academic 
ſtudies ; 
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ſtudies; for, no ſooner had 1 acquired one 
art than I was forced to begin another; ſo 
that in about a year I was able to {it up in a 
graceful manner, ſeek for any thing that was 
dropped, dive, and jump over a ſtick for 
King Frederic, Bur at the end of my novi- 
tiate, I found the ſolid advantages that 
learning gives; for at every cook-ſhop and 
public-houte I followed Monſieur Lafleur to, 
my talents (which I never failed exhibiting) 
were rewarded with ſuch delicate morſels, as 
made nie entirely forget the pain acquiring 
them had coit me ;—nay, often when my 
maller was in company with his comrades, 
would they good-naturedly divide their ſcanty 
portion of bread and cheele with me. In 
ſhort, Jolli was careſſed by every one; the 
whole neighbourhood knew him, and was 


loud in his praiſe. 
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<« ] retained my celebrity almoſt a year: then 
indeed I began to fink into oblivion, being 
no longer able to excite the curioſity of the 


multitude. To remedy this evil, my artful 


maſter had formed the dreadful project of 


learning me ſome new tricks, when a lucky 
chance prevented him the trouble of teach- 
ing, and me the pain of learning them, 
There happened to be a fair kept in a village 
near our town, which was too favourable an 
opportunity of exhibiting my feats to let my 
maſter paſs unnoticed : thither we therefore 
went; and the gaping country people gathered 
in crowds around us, delighted with my per- 
formance. But a more honourable conqueſt 
than mere admiration was reſcrved for me 
there; for my talents attracted the attention 
of a puppet-ſhow man, who had erected his 
booth in the Market-place : he perceiving 
what a treaſure I was, determined to add me 
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to his marionettes, if he could prevail on my 
poſſeſſor to diſpoſe of me. Monſieur 
Lafleur at firſt objected to do ſo; but the 
two ducats that were at laſt offered him were 
too great a temptation; they conquered his 
reluctance, and I was reſigned to my new 
maſter. That very afternoon I ſerved for 
the Bucephalus of a wooden Alexander, and, 
preceded by a drum and fife, was led in 
triumph through the village; every now and 
then my patron ſtopt, and informed the noble 
company, In the evening, he ſhould have the 
honour of exhibiting an entire new tragi— 
comical and hiſtorical entertainment, which 
he did not doubt would meet with the appro- 
bation of all lovers of dramatic amuſements, 
as 1t would far exceed every thing of the 
kind before attempted ; and that, between 
the acts, the wonderful dog, juſt arrived, 
would perform ſome ſurpriſing tricks of 

B 6 agility.“ 
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agility..—After this pompous harangue, I 
was ordered to give a ſample of what was to 


follow; which I did with ſo much dexterity, 
that the applauſe I met with was nearly as 
great as my rival rider's in his ſcarlet jacket 
and high-crowned hat. 


e After ſtay ing a few days in this village, our 


apparatus was packed up, and we proceeded 


with flow marches to a {mall town on the 


frontiers of Bohemia ; where our pantheon 


was again erected. 


« There a diſgraceful cataſtrophe awaited 
me; for, on the evening of our arrival, 1 was 
introduced on the ſtage, and my maſter, 
determined to let none of my talents remain 
concealed, holding up a ſtick, ſaid, “Hey, 
Jolli! now jump for the Emperor.“ I, who 


had only been taught to jump for King 
Frederic 
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Frederic and Monſieur Lafleur, and not 
knowing what ſort of a creature an Emperor 
was, did not think it neceflary to move at his 
name: my maſter repeated his command 
three different times; I remained unmoved, 
which ſeeming obſtinacy put him in a paſſion, 
and the audience into a commotion, — which 
increaſed to an uproar, on a patriotic cobler's 
declaring my maſter an enemy to the ſtate, 
and the whole affair meant as an inſult to the 
Emperor. In conſequence of this declara- 
tion he was dragged from the ſtage, kicked, 
and otherwiſe ill treated; and I, in all pro- 
bability, ſhould have been the victim of this 
political miſtake, if I had not wiſcly embraced 
the opportunity of ſlipping through the back 
door during the confulion that reigned in the 
houſe, Had I liked my ſituation, I ſhould 
have returned to the inn where wy new 
maſter lodged ; but, as I was not attached to 

him, 
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him, I rejoiced at the favourable opportunity 
of regaining my freedom. I therefore ran out 
of the town as faſt as I could, and concealed 
myſelf in a field of wheat; where I knew I 
was in no danger of being diſcovered, had 
my maſter thought it worth while to purſue 
me. 


«] remained ſafe in this aſylum the whole 
night, but hunger forced me to leave it carly 
the next morning. I ran zig zag, not know- 
ing which way to take, till the ſight of a vil- 
lage, that lay at ſome diſtance from the 
road, fixed my wavering reſolution, With- 
out the leaſt ceremony I entered the firſt houſe 
I came to, which happened to be a public 
one; and you may judge how great my ſur- 
priſe and joy was, when I tell you, that the 
firſt object I diſcovered in the room was my 
old preceptor Lafleur: he was fitting at the 

table 
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table with a glaſs of beer in his hand, rela- 
ting to the landlord how he had contrived to 
deſert from the Pruſſians. As ſoon as he 
ſaw me, the glaſs fell from his hand, and I 
jumped into his arms, which were opened to 
receive me ;—indeed, our joy was reciprocal ; 
for, whilſt I licked his ſun-burnt face, he 
fondly preſſed me to his boſom, and called 
me his dear Jolli. The landlord and his 
wife not knowing what to make of the ſcene, 
looked at us with amazement; which Lafleur 
explained to them, whilſt I was devouring a 
hard cruſt of bread that lay on the table ;— 
they perceiving, by the voracity with which 
I did it, that I had kept faſt for ſome time, 
gave me an excellent breakfaſt, which I till 
thank them for, 


« When we had finiſhed our meal, Lafleur 
and I purſued our journey, and in two days 


arrived 
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arrived at Prague, where he again enliſted. 
His old inſtructions to me were repeated; 
and as he now wore a white coat, one of his 
firſt leſſons was to make me jump over his 
ſtick for the Emperor. The name was too 
deeply imprinted on my. memory to give me 
much trouble to retain it; and I learned this 
manceuvre with leſs difficulty than any of my 
former ones. My taleats procured me 
plenty of food, and were a fund of profit to 
my maſter; and, as I wes really attached to 
him, I ſhould have been the happieſt animal 
of my kind, if it had not been for the malice 
of his comrades, who envied him the poſſef- 
ſion of me, who they without reaſon hated 
and ill treated. Lafleur, moved by my un- 
merited ſufferings, was determined, painful as 
the privation was to himſelf, to remove me 
to a diſtance from them, as ſoon as he could 
find an opportunity of placing me comfort- 

6 ably, 
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ably. He ſoon found one; for a nobleman, 
that lived in the country, came to Prague to 
ſeek a governor for his children ; and, not 
being able to find one that would undertake 
the charge for the ſixty florins a year he 
offered, determined at leaſt not to return 
without a companion for them: his choice 
fell on me, whom he bought of my friend 
and maſter for ſix florins, 


« We arrived ſafely at his ſeat; and his 
right honourable conſort and family were 
not a little ſurpriſed to ſee a dog jump out of 
the carriage inſtead of the grave profeſſor 
they expected; but I believe I may with 
truth aſſert, that at leaſt the children were 
not diſpleaſed at the exchange, particularly 
when their right honourable papa had given 
them inconteſtable proofs of my ſkill and 


learning, 


« Notwithſtanding 
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« Notwithſtanding my plebean extraction, I 
ſoon gained the affection of all the family, 
and they treated me in the ſame manner as 
if I had been the youngeſt child of it. I 
was crammed with the moſt coſtly food from 
the young gentlemens' plates, and ſlept on 
a ſilk mattreſs in their room. The only 
thing that diſpleaſed me was, being fettered 
with a braſs collar, on which was engraven 
the following words—* I am Jolli, and have 
the honour of belonging to the Right Ho- 
nourable Baron Rehbock. 


« But, alas! I ſoon experienced the truth of 
the old proverb, © that idleneſs is the root 
of all evil” ;—for the eaſe and affluence I 
lived in, created in my mind certain ideas im- 
proper and dangerous in my ſituation, and 
which for ever alienated my maſter's affec- 
tion from me; for I aſpired to no leſs than to 

form 
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form an acquaintance with his female terriers, | 
He was immoderately fond of that ſpecie of 
dogs, and prided himſelf not a little in the 
in.maculate purity of his breed. 


« One unfortunate day, when, at the hazard 
of being ſqueezed to death, I had forced my 
way through the pales into the kennel, he 


likewiſe took it into his head to pay it a viſit; 


bur, to deſcribe his rage on finding me there 
is impoſſible. * Hal carrion!' ſaid he, 
kicking me in the moſt furious manner, 
do you want to pollute my Diana! Halloo! 

Nimrod,' calling to his huntſman, « ſee what 

would have happened if I had not come as 

I did. Shoot him, or—' after a pauſe, 

chain him up, and give him nothing but 

bread and water till he learns better man- 

ners.“ 


cc This 
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cc This laſt command was obeyed, and Nim- 
rod executed his maſter's orders ſo literally, 
that, after a week's confinement, I was but 
the ſkeleton of my former ſelf, The two 
young gentlemen, moved to pity on ſeeing 
the lamentable condition I was in, on their 
knees begged their hard-hearted father to 
realeaſe me. He at laſt reluctantly granted 
their requeſt; but every endeavour to rein- 


ſtate myſelf in his favour was vain; his 


affection was irrecoverably alienated, and I 


but too plainly perceived he hated me, and 
that the next fault 1 commited, the ſentence 
of death or diſmiſſion would be pronounced 
on me: I was therefore extremely cautious, 
being unwilling to leave a ſituation I liked 
ſo well. 


The children's careſſes compenſated in 
ſome meaſure for the iraſcibility of their 
unforgiving 
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unforgiving father, and I began to accuſtom 
myleif to his caprices, and bore his ill treat- 
ment with the moſt ſtoical apathy : this pru- 
dent behaviour would, in all probability, in 
time have ſubdued his ſtubborn heart, if I 
had not committed another blunder, which 


ended in my ruin. 


« One fine autumn morning, 2s I was run. 
ning about a neighbouring wood with the 
two boys, a ſecret inſtinct drew me towards 
the thicxelt part of it, where I diſcovered a 
living creature concealed in the underwood: 
the ſight affected me, and I barked for aſſiſt- 
ance as loud as I could. In vain did the 
boys whiltle and call to me: I flopd un- 
moved, determined not to lcave my poſt till 
IT made them underſtand me. With angry 
1mpatience they at laſt came running towards 


the place where I ſtood, threatening to puniſh 


my 
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my diſobedience— ſtill I did not move: their 
curioſity was at length excited, and they 
ſcrambled amongſt the buſhes, to diſcover, if } 


they could, the reaſon of my unuſual per- 


infant lying on ſome hay, whoſe piteous moans 


ſeemed to lament its unfortunate exiſtence. 
The boys, although rude and uncultivated, 

poſſeſſed the feelings of humanity ; the eldeſt 
| therefore took the infant into his arms as 
gently as he could, and hurried, in a trium- 
phant manner, towards the houſe, followed 
by his brother, and preceded by me, barking 
and wagging my tail in the moſt exulting 


manner; for I was conſcious of having done 
a good deed. 


cc Their right honourable parents were ſit- 
ting at breakfaſt when we arrived; the boys 
related their adventure with an enthuſiaſm 
that 


1 


verſeneſs: there they found a new-born 
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that made their words almoſt unintelligible, 
beſtowing the greateſt praiſe on me for being 
the cauſe of ſaving the child's life. But, 


} before they had finiſhed their panegyric, their 
father daſhed the pipe he was ſmoking on 


the floor, and roared, with a tremendous voice, 


© What have you done, you curſed imps ? 
what buſineſs had you to meddle with it? do 
you think I am to maintain all the baſtards 
that are found on my eſtate? I have enough 
to do to keep you;—you ſhould have left it 
where it was to have rotted. And as for 
you, infernal cur,” continued he, foaming 
with rage and drawing his ſword, © I'll reward 
your Samaritan ſervice, in a manner that will 
prevent your repeating it.“ His arm was 
lifted to ſtrike the deadly blow, and I trem- 
blingly awaited my fate: at that inſtant 
Nimrod entered the room to ſhew his honour” 
a hare he had juſt ſhot; the inſtant the door 


was 
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was open, I ſeized the opportunity of dart- 
ing through it as ſwift as an arrow out of a 
bow. I ran as faſt as I could, without look- 
ing back, till I was at a conſiderable diſtance 
from that barbarous man's dwelling: when 
I ſuppoſed myſelf out of danger of being 
overtaken, I flackened my pace, and con- 
tinued my peregrination leiſurely, undeter- 
mined which way to take, till I came to a 
little rivulet; there, after refreſhing myſelf 
with a cooling draught, I lay down, and, 


fatigued as I was, ſoon fell faſt aſleep. 


« I was awoke about noon by a traveller, 
who ſeated himſelf near me; and ſeeing him 
take a roll and a piece of cheeſe out of his 
pocket, I approached him; and ſitting up, in 
a very humble manner invited myſelf to dine 
with him. He underſtood my meaning, and 


beſtowed part of his frugat repaſt on me. 
7 8 oY « Although 
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ce Although I had never learned geography, 
I eaſily diſcovered that the road my benefac- 


— tor took was not that which led to the deteſ- 
ce ted tyrant's houſe I had juſt quitted. I there- 
en ſore determined to accompany him; and 
ng during our journey, I took every opportunity 
n- Jof being ſerviceable to the good-natured, 
er- humane man, and of diſcovering my talents, 


oa which I knew might be profitable to him. 
If the wind blew his hat off, I ran to fetch it, 
and preſented it to him with ſo much grace, 
that he concluded I muſt belong to the ſupe- | 
rior order of my kind, and that perhaps he 


ler, {might be able to diſpoſe of me with ſome 
hin advantage to himſelf. His firſt buſineſs, after 
bis Ihe had formed this project, was to releaſe me 


fi om the ariſtocratical ornament that had ſo 
dine Wong been a plague to me; the collar was 
and Wvich difficulty twiſted off and thrown into a 
. deep pit we paſſed, that it might never riſe . 
ough C up 
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up in judgment againſt him. As ſoon as ! 
had recovered my long wiſhed-for freedom, 
I endeavoured to expreſs my gratitude by a 
tumble, which ſucceeded fo well, that, had 
Monſieur Laflcur been preſent, I am ſure | 
even he would have applauded it. After 
having paid this tribute of gratitude, I ſhook 
myſelf for a conſiderable time, and ſuppoſe I 
felt exactly as a criminal does, whole neck is 


Juſt releaſed from the pillory. 


«We purſued our pilgrimage about ſix days 
without meeting with any adventure worth | 
relating, when we arrived at Dreſden, It 
was about noon when we made our entree into | 
that famous town; and, as we paſſed a large 
inn, ſuch a ſavoury ſmell iſſued through the 
kitchen windows, that we both felt an irre- 
ſiſtible deſire to regale more ſenſes than one 


with the good things it contained. 
« IVC 
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« We went immediately into the kitchen, 
where, being about dinner time, all hands 
were buſily employed; but a young man, 
about eighteen, who we afterwards found was 
the landlord's eldeſt ſon, attracted my atren- 
tion moſt, as he was taking a prodigious fine 
turkey off the ſpit. Without much previous 
ceremcny, I was offered for ſale; and, to 
enhance my value, my companion made me 
exhibit as many of my tricks as he had diſ- 
covered, Before the bargain was concluded, 
the landlord entered the kitchen, which my 
poſſeſſor not immediately obſerving, kept his 
hat on; but as I had been taught, if any one 
did ſo when a ſtranger came into the room, to 
pull it off, I jumped on the table with the velo- 
city of a bird, and ſnatched the covering 
from his head. This trait of good-breeding 
decided my fate: the landlord gave a crown 
for me, and regaled my ſeller with a lice of 


C 2 cold 
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cold roaſt meat, and a' pint of wine into the 
bargain, and to me he threw the delicious 


re mains of a leg of mutton. 


« The affluence I lived in ſoon made me 


ſorget my former ſufferings, and my curled 


coat, which, during my journey, was become 
too wide for me, was ſpeedily ſtuffed out 
again; and I ſucceeded ſo well in my endea- 
vours to gain the favour of my new maſter, 


that in a few days 1 became cock cf the 


walk. 


« My every wiſh and want were now gra- 
tified, and moſt probably I ſhould have 
remained in poſſeſſion of my good fortune to 
the end of my hfe, if I had not again been 
blinded by my paſſions; for, not content with 
the emoluments of the kitchen, and the dainty 


morſels the gueſts at the table d hte left on 
their 


the 
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their plates, I was tempted one unfortunate 
day, when the cook's back was turned, to 
caſt my wiſhful eyes on a beautiful capon 
that was juſt going to be ſcnt to table, For a 
moment I combated my criminal appetite ; 


but, finding it too powerful, J greedily ſeized 


the forbidden fruit, and was feaſting on my 


prey, when my maſter came into the kitchen 
and detected me in the fact. In the firſt 
tranſport of his rage, he drubbed me fo 
unmercifully with a ſpit;that, in all probability, 
my death alone would have appeaſed his 
anger,—if his ſon, on hearing my lamenta- 
tions, had not come to my aſſiſtance: he 
ſaved my life ; but I was ignominiouſly driven 
out of the houſe, to the great joy of a fox- 
dog that was chained up in the yard; and, as 
I ran acroſs it, I heard the landlord give par- 
ticular orders to his ſervants, on no account 
to admit me into the houſe again, 

e 3 c With 
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«With a heavy heart, downcaſt looks (ſuch 


as denote a repentant or detected ſinner), and 
my tail betwixt my legs, I left a town where, 
for ſome time, I had been an object of envy 
to my brother dogs. I now felt the folly, as 
well as the criminality, of my proceedings, 
| and determined to hide myſelf and my ſhame 
= in ſome ſolitary corner of the world; where, 
= through abſtinence and repentance, I would 
endeavour to make ſome atonement for my 


former gluttony. 


te Chance, or rather the inviſible hand of 
Juſtice, facilitated my deſign, for it conducted 
my erring feet to a miſerable cottage at the 
end of a ſmall village, or rather hamlet. The 
owner of it, a blackſmith, was fitting on a 


bench with his wife, eating his ſupper; which 


I no ſooner ſaw, than J approached, and beg- 


ged he would beſtow ſome part of it on me. 
Look 
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© Look, Hannah, ſaid the ſooty Cyclop, 


ſce what a handſome ſpaniel that is; I have 


a good mind to take him to replace our poor 


dog is ſo well fed, that J dare ſay he is not 


without a maſter.'—-Who cares for him *?” 


was his anſwer :—* I tell you, we will keep 


him;' and he reached me a piece of barley 
bread as he ſpoke, by way of earneſt. Whillt 
he was feeding me, his wife fetched a rope; 
and, before I was aware, I was tied up in the 
ſhed that ſerved for his workſhop. 


« As ſoon as it was light the next morning 

I was placed in a wheel, in which I was always 
forced to run forwards, This wheel was 
conſtructed in ſuch a manner, as to blow the 
bellows of his forge. At firſt I objected to 
this new. employment, and made ſeveral 
violent efforts to regain my liberty ; but 
C 4 maſter 
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maſter Caſper knew how to teach me obe- 
dicnce to his will, by the frequent application 
of the handle of his hammer to my back, 
I was therefore, although ſorely againſt my 
inclination, forced to acquieſce; and, thanks 
to my-natural abilities, I ſoon comprehended 
my new employment, which, although hard 
and tireſome, was not very complicated; and 
the only comfort I now enjoyed, was the 
pleaſure of hearing myſelf praiſed ;—for my 
maſter frequently declared to his wife, that 
Moor (my new name) was more uſeful to 
him than Spitz had ever been, 


te I now, in the moſt literal ſenſe of the word, 
led the life of a galley- ſſave; for I was forced 
to run in the wheel from morning to night: 
my food conſiſted of nothing but the coarſeſt 
barley bread, ſoaked in flop, that was miſ- 
called ſoup; and, inſtead of being allowed 
the 
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the repoſe I wanted to recruit my ſtrength on 
ſundays and holidays, I was then forced to 
let my maſter's ſon ride on my back. When 
my patience was quite exhauſted, I uſed to 
expreſs my diſcontent by growling and ſnap- 


ping, but was ſoon taught ſubordination by 
kicks and blows. 


« Six tedious weeks did I remain. in this 
Tartarus; and with each day did the hope of 
freeing myſelf remove to a greater diſtance :t— 
when, one Sunday afternoon, my maſter and 
his wife went to church together, and I was 
left in the room with my little tormentor, 
who teazed me for ſome time in a manner I 
was unable to bear; till at laſt, overcame 
by rage and deſpair, I determined to make a 
violent effort to regain my liberty. In conſe- 


quence of this reſolution, I jumped on 
the table, and, puſhing my head through a 
SY Pane 
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pane of glaſs, I did not reſt till I had forced 
enough of the caſement to give way to admit 


of my eſcape from my deteſted jail, 


ce Tſucceeded in my wiſh; but, had the black- 
ſmith purſued me as ſoon as he returned from 
church, he might, without much difficulty, 
have overtaken me; for I was almoſt crippled 
by continually running in the curſed wheel, 
and it was near an hour before I recovered the | 
uſe of my legs. I therefore avoided the 
high road, and crawled, as well as I was able, 
along the moſt unfrequented paths, till I came 
to a neat farm-houſe. The humane owner 
was in the yard when I entered it; and, ſeeing 
the emaciated ſtate I was in, gave me ſome 
food, and allowed me to reſt my weary limbs 


on ſome new-mown hay. 


ee With recruited ſtrength I left this hoſpi- 


table dwelling early the next morning, for I | 
by | 


ed 
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by no means thought myſelf ſafe from the 
purſuit of my enemies. I continued to avoid 
the road, and ran acroſs a field that led to a 
pleaſant little village, through which a river 
flowed. 


young woman was waſhing ſome children's 


At the entrance of it, a pretty 


clothes: a lovely girl, about four years old, 
was fitting on the graſs at ſome diſtance from 
her; ſhe had two boiled potatoes lying on 
her. lap, and one in her hand, which ſne was 


alt conveying to her mouth. 


« ] approached the child with the cringing 
ſcrvility of an unbidden gueſt; but the 


ſurpriſe my unexpected appearance occa- 
tioned, and the fear of loſing her breakfaſt, 


made her give a loud ſcream: her mother 


turned round, and ſeeing, by my humble 
poſture, that my intentions were pacific, ſaid, 
* He will not hurt you, Betley—give him one 

c 6 of 
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of your potatoes ſuppoſe the poor beat 
is hungry—I'll give you another when we 
go home.“ The child obeyed her mother; 
ſhe reached me a potatoe, which I took from 
her hand in the gentleſt manner, and ate by 
her ſide. | 


Her mother ſoon finiſhed: waſhing, and 
went to a little diſtance to hang up the linen, 
on a line ſhe had faſtened between two apple- 
trees. Whilſt ſhe was thus employed, Betſey, 
wiſhing to imitate her mother, got up, and 
running cloſe to the edge of the river, amuſed 
herſelf with dabbling her pocket-handker- 
chief in the water. The poor child's head 
ſoon grew giddy, her feet flipped, and ſhe 
fell into the ſtream without uttering a word. 
I ſaw her fall, and, darting after her, caught 
hold. of her petticoat, which J held till her 
mother, hearing the ſtrange noiſe I made, 

turned 


we 


L.; 


ler 
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turned to ſee what was the matter. As ſoon 
as ſhe did, ſne haſtened to relieve me of the 
precious burden; which ſhe folded with inimi- 
table tenderneſs to her maternal boſom, 
where her darling ſoon recovered. After 
wrapping her apron round the child, ſhe was 
going to return home, when, ſuddenly recol- 
lecting me, ſhe turned back, and ſnapping 
her fingers at me, ſaid, with. a gentle voice, 
© Come along, poor dog; as long as I live, 
thou ſhalt never want a bit of bread.“ The 
language of humanity is adapted to the com- 
prehenſion of other animals, as well. as to that 
of human beings, and ſuch was the language 
Mary ſpoke. I underſtood it, and joytully - 
followed her to the abode of peace and con- 
tent, Whilſt ſhe was undreſſing the child, 
ſhe related to her huſband what had hap- 
pened, and how meritorious a part I had 
acted, with a warmth that penetrated his 
heart, 
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heart. Poor fellow !' (aid he, patting my 
head; and my adoption into his family was 
willingly conſented to. 


ce J lived a whole year with theſe worthy 
people, —if not in affluence, vet in a comfort- 
able mediocrity; and, if I ſometimes regret- 
ted the fleſh-pots of Dreſden, the recollec- 
tion of my ſuffcrings at Vulcan's forge made 
me thankfully acknowledge the happineſs of 
my preſent ſituation, The grateful Mary 
often deprived herſelf of a piece of meat or 
bacon to give it me privatcly ; and, as for 
Betſcy, I was her idol. I thought I was now 
ſettied for life, but my wayward deſtiny had 
ordained it otherwiſe; for poor Mary died 
in child-bed, and her huſband, who was left 
with three ſmall children, was forced to look 
out for another helpmate. His choice fell 
on a tall, hollow-eyed figure, whole manners 
were 
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were ſo repugnant, that they ſeemed to declare 
war againſt the whole world; and the love 
of money was the only ſenſation her cankered 


heart was capable of feeling. I had ſagacity 


enough to foreſce, the moment ſhe entered 


the houſe, my reign in it would be over, I 
judged right: for, before ſhe had been miſ- 
treſs of it a week, ſhe began to grumble at 
ſuch an idle, uſeleſs beaſt (as ſhe was pleaſed 
to term me) being kept. She declared it to 
be a ſin and a ſhame; and that, for her part, 
ſhe regarded every morſcl of bread that was 
given me as a theft, as it would be infinitely 
better beſtowed on the chickens, pigeons, or 
more-uſeful cats. With ſuch ſentiments it 
will not be doubted that my allowance was 
leſſened every day. I lamented my hard fate, 
and nothing but my affection for dear Betſey 
induced me to remain the inmate of a family 
I now deteſted, Many were the tears that 

amiable 
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amiable child ſhed at the unmeritted ſuffer- 
ings ſhe and I were forced to endure; and 
often, to relieve her aching heart, would ſhe 
run to the church-yard, and moiſten, with 
her tears, the grave of the beſt of mothers, 
which ſhe ſtrewed almoſt every morning 
with freſh - gathered flowers. I always 
attended her in theſe melancholy viſits, which 
were even pleaſing to me, for I ſincerely 
regretted my departed friend. 


« One day the diabolical ſtep-mother took 
it into her head to follow us, and to diſturb 
the offering of duty and affection, With 
the malicious grin of a fiend, ſhe tore the 
trembling child from the tufted hillock that 
contained her parent's duſt, I flew at her, 
determined, at the hazard of my life, to 
reſcue Betſey from her clutches; but, with a 


large rod ſhe had conccaled under her apron, 
ſhe 
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ſne gave me two ſuch ſmart ſtrokes acroſs 
my eyes, that they almoſt blinded me. I 
was therefore obliged to looſe my hold, and 
conceal myſelf behind a tomb-ſtone, Her 
blows now fell on the poor child, who ſhe 
dragged along with her; and I heard the 
abominable woman ſay, as ſhe paſſed the ſpot 
where I Jay, If it had not been for that 
curſed hound, I ſhould not have been plagued 
with you—lI wiſh he had let you remain in 
the water.” It was long before I could deter- 
mine to return to a houſe I abhorred; but 
my affection for the innocent and much- 
injured Betſey conquered my repugnance, and 
determined to ſhare her fate. As ſoon, 
therefore, as my pain was a little abated, and 
I was able to open my eyes, I followed her; 
but immediately I entered the gate, the har- 
pie, who ſtood ata window watching my arrival, 
gave a ſignal, which, as ſoon as her huſband 

and 
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and the ploughman ſaw, they came running 
towards me, armed with flails and dung forks. 
Betſey, with ſtreaming eyes and vpliſted hands, 
ran after her father, but he was deaf to her 
prayers. I wagged my tail at the little 
angel, and my looks were meant to expreſs a 
ſorrowful, and eternal farewel. I then ran as 
faſt as I could, and ſaved my life by ſwim- 
ming through that river, from which I had 
once reſcued her. 


«I ran into a wood that lay on the other 
ſide of it, and hid myſelf in a hollow oak; 
not from fear of being overtaken, for I knew 
I ſhould not be purſued ; but I was diſguſted 
with the world, and determined to renounce 
it, and to ſpend the remainder of my life in 
this wood, unconnected and unobſerved— 
in ſhort, to turn hermit. But, when I formed 
the plan, I entirely forgot the article of food, 
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which, however, the croaking of my bowels 
ſoon reminded me of, and obliged me, before 
it was quite dark, to leave my cell and go 
in queſt of, I penetrated deeper into the 
wood, and at laſt, with infinite pleaſure, ſaw 
a glimmering of light peep through the trees. 
I ran as faſt as my legs would carry me to- 
wards the ſpot from whence it proceeded, and 
found myſelf in an open place, where a very 
extraordinary ſpectacle preſented itſelf to my 
view; for, between thirty and forty perſons, 
men, women, and children, with ſun-burnt 
faces, and tattered garments, of various forms 
and colours, were aſſembled round a large 
fire; ſome were eating, others playing, and 
others roaſting and frying. I looked at them 
ſome time in ſilent aſtoniſhment, undeter- 
mined to which of the company I ſhould firſt 
pay my compliments; but at laſt I fixed on 
an old Hecuba, who was turaing the meagre 

carcaſe 
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carcaſe of a gooſe on a wooden ſpit ;—her,, 
therefore, I approached with all due humility 


and reſpect. 


Why, what the devil!” ſaid a hollow 
voice at ſome diſtance from me, * is that 
my dog ?—Yes, on my ſoul, it is.— Hey, 
Jolli! Jolli! how happens it that we meet 
here ?—I immediately knew (although four 
years had elapſed ſince I had ſeen him) the 
orator to be my former owner, the puppet- 
ſhow man ; and, not being faſhionable enough 
to affect forgetting an old acquaintance, I laid 
aſide the incognito, and paid my reſpects to him 
in the beſt manner I was able, hoping thereby 
to procure his preſent protection, and to 


induce him to forgive the vexatious affair I 


had formerly involved him in, 


But 
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ce But my precautions were ſuperfluous, for 


he returned my careſſes with intereſt, and 
aſſured the company I ſhould prove an acqui- 


ſition, ſuperior to any gold could purchaſe, — 


© Look !' ſaid he, throwing a hat that lay 
near him to a conſiderable diſtance. With 
the velocity of a falcon I darted after it, and 
laid it at my commander's feet. A ſhout of 
univerſal applauſe expreſſed their approbation 
of this heroic deed; and the company vied 
with each other, to give me ſubſtantial proofs 


of their welcome and hoſpitality. 


«« During our ſupper an expedition was plan- 
ned for the next day, in which I was to act a 
capital part; and [ determined to exert myſclt 
as much as poſſible, - when I found Baron 
Rehbock (who {till continued to be an object 
of hatred to me) was to be laid under contri- 
bution, and I pleaſed myſelf with thinking TI 


ſhould 
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ſhou!d enjoy the (till now to me unknown) 


luxury of revenge. 


« Our intention was fortunately executed; 
for, whilſt our old Meduſa was telling the 
boy's fortune who had the care of the poul- 


try, and promiſing him a rich wife, I ran 
away with three ceeſe : my maſter, who ſtood 
waiting for me behind a tree, gave them a 
twiſt of the neck, and put them into his 


wallet. 


« A few days after a rich farmer's yard was 
robbed, and our ſociety had reaſon to thank 
me for two capons and a fat turkey: in ſhort, 
not a week paſſed that I did not return to 
our head- quarters crowned with freſh laurels; 
and the praiſe continually beſtowed on me 
was ſuch, as would make you think me vain 
was I to repeat it. The name of Cartouch 
was given me, and I was become a perſon of 

i ſuch 
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ſuch conſequence as not to be fed with 
remains. No, the molt dainty morſels were 
ſelected for me, and my merits even reflected 
and conferred honour on my maſter ; for the 
captain of the band died whilſt I was in the 
ſervice, and my protector was unanimouſly 
choſen commander in his ſtead. In ſhort, 
never did ſpaniel attain higher honours, or 
feaſt better than I did, during the time I 
was aid-de-camp to the general of an army 
of gipſies. In my proſperity I forgot both 
friends and foes. Betſey was the only one I 
recollected; for often in my dreams did I 
fancy myſelf near the dear child, attempting 
to lick her hand, but was always prevented 
by her withdrawing herſelf, and caſting a ſor- 
rowful but affectionate look at me. 


un te Our frequent depredations at laſt armed 
24 juſtice againſt us, and all the neighbouring 
of nobility 
ch | 
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nobility and farmers united privately to 
deſtroy our whole community. The wood we 
inhabited was ſurrounded, and ſuch were the 
precautions taken, that it was ſuppoſed none 
of us could eſcape. How great therefore 


was our ſurpriſe one morning, to ſee the rigid 


miniſters of juſtice, accompanied with num- 
bers of armed peaſants, pouring into our: 
citadel from all des. The ſtouteſt and moſt 
courageous of our band armed themſelves, 
determined to offer the moft vigorous reſiſt- 
ance ; the reſt ſought ſafety 1n flight : thoſe 
who did ſo, as well as the women and chil- 
dren, were almoſt all taken priſoners. Thus 
much I ſaw with a tranſient glance, for I 
muſt own, that, at the beginning of the fray, 
I thought it beſt to abſent myſelf till the 


battle was over. I had nearly gained the wood, 
and began to think myſelf out of danger, 


when a fellow, who I ſuppoſe knew me to be 
our 
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our general's right-hand, levelled his piece, 
loaded with ſmall ſhot, at me, which left ſe- 
veral bloody marks in my hide. Fortunately 
my legs were not injured, and they did me 
a very material piece of ſervice; for they 
conducted me, in a few minutes, far from the 
hoſtile field, into a ſmall cavern, by the ſide 
of a rock, which, moſt probably, had been 
the hiding-place of ſome beaſt of prey, and 
now ſeemed deſtined to be my cell of repent- 


ance—perhaps my grave. 


ce had now plenty of leiſure to ruminate 
on the horrors of my ſituation; for I was 
confined in this diſmal receſs a whole weex 
my wounds not permitting me to leave it 
ſooner; and the only food I had during that 
time, was ſome muſhrooms, that ſprung up 
in my grot, and the ſnails that crawled near 

the entrance of it. 
D « However, 
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« However, at laſt I recovered my ſtrength; 
my wounds healed, and I] was able to leave 
this bed of ſickneſs, and again ſeek my 
fortune in the wide world; but misfortune 
ſtill purſued me, and my infamy ſeemed 
branded on my forehead. Six weeks: did 1 
range about, forlorn, and in the moſt vagrant 
ſtate, In vain did I endeavour to bind 
myſelf to an itinerant fidler, tinker, and knife- 
grinder: they refuſed my offers of ſervice; 
and all IT could procure from them, and others 
to whom I applied, was the momentary 
means of ſubſiſtence:—nay, ſo low was I 
fallen, and ſo great was my preſent miſery, 
that I frequently wiſhed myſelf in che black- 
ſmith's wheel again, - and ſhould certainly 
have returned to it, if my perambulations 
had not led me from the Banks ct the Danube 
to thoſe of the Rhine: — to do ſo, was there- 
fore impoſſible; and I was forced to continue 

buffetting 


9 
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buffetting on againſt my wayward fate ;— 
when chance conducted my weary feet to 


#the gates of a cloiſter, where a lay-brother 


was diſtributing food to a number of beggars. 
A ſwarm of ragged gueſts preſented them- 
ſelves, nor was I the laſt to do ſo; for I forced 
my way through the crowd, and placed myſelf 
cloſe to the hoſpitable brother; and, judge 
how agrecably I was ſurpriſed at ſeeing, 
foremoſt in the throng, my former protectreſs 
and friend, the old gentlewoman with the 
Meduſa's head. She, from the beginning 
of our acquaintance, had ever been particu- 
larly partial to me, and I had really regretted 
her loſs; for ſhe left our ſociety privately a 
few days before our unfortunate defeat. It 
was ſhe who introduced my dear Leda (a 
temale of my own kind ſhe met on the road, 
and inticed to follow her) to me, that I might 
have a companion to amuſe my leiſure 
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hours; and it was ſhe that had the gallant 
thought to teach me to jump over a ſtick 
at the mention of Leda's name. I perceived, 
by her large roſary and penitential looks, 
that ſhe had exchanged the character of a 
Sybil for that of a Devotee—a part ſhe was 
very capable of acting having, in her youth, 
been cook to a prieſt, As ſoon as I ſaw her, 
I wagged my tail, and fawningly implored 
her protection. Good lack!” ſaid ſhe, * is 
it you, my dear Jolli?? She patted my head 
as ſhe ſpoke, and reached me a morſel of the 
bread ſhe had juſt received. 


* company that ſurrounded us mur- 
mured at the profanation ſhe had been guilty 
of, and clamorouſly complained to the diſ- 
tributor of her criminal conduct, in waſting 
the gifts of the cloiſter on a dog. But you 
cannot think, holy father, ſaid ſhe, in a 

3 whining 
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whining voice, what a ſenſible animal this 
is; for my part, I believe he is inſpired, and 
I defire you will introduce me to your ſupe- 
rior—depend on it, you will have no cauſe 
to repent doing ſo.” She pronounced the 
laſt words in ſuch a poſitive manner, that he, 


without making any objections, went in, and 
informed the Abbot of her deſire. 


te He ſoon returned with an anſwer favour- 
able to her wiſhes; and we were introduced 
to this moſt reverend prieſt, who was a fat 
old Bonze, rather hard of hearing. The old 
witch kiſſed the hem of his garment, and 
preſented me to him, as an offering of her 
reſpect, and a tribute due to his worth. 


«I was then ordered to diſplay my talents, 
and give a ſample of my abilities, which 
often made the holy father's heavy ſides 


D 3 Wag, 
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wag. To conclude the farce :—ſhe held up 
her ſtaff, and ordered me to jump for the 
Emperor, and afterwards (I am uncertain if 
it was a joke, or if ſhe did it from cuſtom) 
for Leda, 


« The prelate, who was called Father 
Beda, miſunderſtood the old woman, and 
thought my caper was for him. This made 
my fortune: he honoured me with a nod of 
his head, as a token of approbation; and 
giving the old lady a florin, and ſome amulets, 
diſmiſſed her, with many thanks. I was 
immediately recommended to the particular 
care of the brother-cook, who gave me ſo 
large a portion of food, that I, who was the 
day before in danger of being ſtarved to 
death, narrowly eſcaped falling a victim to 
my voraciouſneſs, and dying of an indi- 
geſtion. | 
« IM 
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« The fortunate turn of my affairs like- 
wife proved beneficial to my old duenna; 
for the reverend Abbot, as a token of his 
eſteem, ordered her to be placed on the liſt 
of his private penſioners, and a few peas, and 
a loaf of barley- bread to be given her weekly. 
Nor did I omit taking every opportunity of 
ſhewing my gratitude; for, as often as ſhe 
came to the cloiſter, I beſtowed the moſt 
ſervile and fawning careſſes on her. I hardly 
ever left the Abbot's ſide. French rolls and 
roaſt beef was my moſt ordinary food, and 
the good-natured old man often lamented 
that I could not partake of his champagne 


and burgundy. Whenever we had company 
to dinner, and that was almoſt every day, it 


was my bulineſs to amuſe them during the 
deſert; and the concluſion of the pantomime 


was always a vault for Father Beda. 
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ce Thus, in caſe and affluence, paſſed ano- 
ther year of my life; and as I always attended 
his reverence to the choir, I acquired the 
reputation of holineſs, which ſeemed to 
promiſe, my good fortune would only end 


with my life: but, alas! I was doomed to be 
the ball of fate. 


« The pious Abbot's birth-day was cele- 
brated with a magnificent banquet, to which 
a number of the ſuperior orders of the 
neighbouring clergy was invited; amongſt 
the reſt, an old Abbeſs honoured it with her 
preſence, and accompanied her congratu- 
lations with the preſent of a beautiful lirtle 
greyhound, which the Great Frederick him- 
ſelf would thankfully have accepted of. It 
was impoſſible that ſuch a piece of gallantry, 
from ſo reſpectable a perſon, ſhould be other- 
wiſe than pleaſing to the prelate ; but, as 
Prince 
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Prince Zephyr, my rival, had learned nothing 
but to cringe and fawn, I, for ſome time, 
remained the favourite; and the only mor- 
tification I endured, was being forced to 
divide with him the dainty morſels, that, 
till then, had entirely fallen to my ſhare, 


tc But, through various ſervile arts, did the 
mean paraſite ſcek to undermine me in my 
maſter's affection; and, when he found he 
had ſucceeded, the liberties he took were 
inſupportable ;—for often would he have the 


audacity to approach my plate, and endeavour 
to defraud me of my allowance. This occa- 


ſioned continual ſkirmilhes between us, in 


which 1 was always conqueror, and always 
blamed. 


« One day our litigations, about the 
remains of a pheaſant, produced a formal 


D 5 battle, 
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battle,—1n which I aſſerted my ſuperiority 
io fo energetic a manner, as to tear one of 
my antagoniſt's ears almoſt off; who, with 
dreadful howls, crept for ſafety under his 
protector's hairy garment. This proved 
my deſtruction;—for Beda, trembling with 
rage, and forgetting his gouty twinges, gave 
me two or three violent kicks, and ordered 
me to be hanged that minute; which ſentence 
would have been executed, if a half. ſtarved 
poet, who had aſked alms of the Abbot in 
hexameter, and, becauſe he had titled him 
His Holineſs, had been invited to dine with 
him, had not deſired. to have me.. 


« The revengeſul prelate thought he could 
not inflict a ſeverer puniſhment on me, than 
by giving me to this minſtrel, whoſe hollow 
cheeks. and voracious appetite aſſured him 
ſtarving. would be my fate. He therefore 

As conſented: 
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conſented. to the ſuppliant's wiſh; and, as 
ſoon as the meal had ended with a glaſs of 
tokay, which he called nectar, I was for ever 
baniſhed from an aſylum, where I had ſpent 


the moſt indolent and peaceful days of my 
life, 


« The moſt diſmal preſentiment filled my 
mind; and I crept by tae ſide of my new 
maſter, as if the ſentence, ſo lately pro- 
nounced, was going to be put into execution; 
and vain were his endeavours, by whiſtling 


and ſnapping his fingers at me, to put me 
into better ſpirits. 


« Towards evening, we arrived at a large 


town in the palatinate, where my preſent 
patron occupied a garret at a bookſeller's. 


D 6 ce Thedulf 
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«© Thedulf (the name of my bard) was an 
enemy to French names: mine was therefore 
exchanged for that of Hector; and I was, 
with all due formality, appointed the guard 
of his caſtle, and protector of his property. 
He threw down a couple of old wigs, which 
were to be my bed; and as his ſupper con- 
ſiſted of nothing but a pipe of tobacco and 
a glaſs of water, I began to fear I ſhould be 
forced to go ſupperleſs to bed; but at laſt, 
feeling in his coat pocket, he found a hard 
cruſt of bread, ſtrongly infuſed with the plant 
he was ſo fond of, which he threw to me. 
This ſcanty meal formed a dreadful contraſt 
to the luxury J had lately been accuſtomed 
to, and gave me a fad ſample of the want I 
ſhould experience in this prieſt of Apollo's 
ſervice, which I ſoon found to be much worſe 
than my Cyclop's; for, if he had not taken 


me with him two or three times a week to a 
public 
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public houſe, where he was the preſident of 
the club of ſome journeymen printers, who 
uſed to beſtow a bone or a piece of cheeſe 
on me now and then, the abbot's prediction 


would certainly have been verified. 


« Once, as he had written a pompous 
epithalamium on the occaſion, he was invited 
to a wedding in the country; and the fear of 
being thought troubleſome induced him to 
leave me at home, Twelve tedious hours 
did I impatiently wait for his return, without 
taſting a morſel of food ; but at laſt, hunger 
prompted me to an act of deſperation, that I 
afterwards ſeverely repented; for I jumped 
on the table, and, ſeizing the firſt manuſcript 
I found, tore, and eagerly devoured it, I 
had deſtroyed ſeveral ſheets when Thedulf 
entered the room: his blood was heated by 


the frequent libations of the Hymeneal cup, 
and 
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and the ſight of the miſchief I had done ſet 
it in a blaze. He flew at me with the fury 
of a lioneſs that is robbed of her young; 
and, ſeizing me by the neck, whirled me to 
ſome diſtance from the table, and, in a tone of 
voice that 1 believe no human organ capable 
of imitating, exclaimed, *Ha! damn'd hound! 
what haſt thou done, curſed beaſt! my 
tragedy! wringing his hands—* the maſter- 
piece that would have immortalized my 
name! Die, monſter !' ſnatching up a pen- 
knife, and direCting a ſtab at me as he ſpoke. 
But, no, continued he, after a pauſe, your 
impious blood ſhall not pollute my hand ;— 
thine's a public crime; and the public hand 
of juſtice ſhall rid the world of thee.” He 
then turned over the leaves, that he might 
be able to aſcertain the full extent of his loſs ; 
which, as ſoon as he had done, he broke out 
in the following heart moving ejaculation : 

* Oh, 
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* Oh, Melpomene! Melpomene! How 
could'ſt thou ſuffer the darling of my heart, 
the offspring of thy worſhipper, to fall a 
victim to the inſatiate jaws of that ſenſeleſs 
beaſt? But why do 1 blame thee ? the fault 
of admitting dogs into thy temple, which 
ought to have been ſacred, was mine,” 
After he had ended this apoſtrophy, he 
undreſſed himſelf, and went to bed; and I 
crept into my corner, determined patiently 
to await my impending fate;—indeed I was 
very indifferent about it; for, ſince I had been 
confined in this poctical priſon, my life was 
become a burden to me, and I cared not 
how ſoon I was releaſed from it. It was late 
the next morning before my Sophocles awoke: 
his firſt glance was directed towards the 
melancholy remains of his immortality, 
The fight renewed his grief: —he ſighed as 
if his hcart would break, and could hardly 


reſtrain 
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reſtrain his tears; but the ſight of me, the 
author of all his woe, ſoon chaſed every 
tender feeling from his heart. He aroſe in 
in the agony of deſpair; and, after hurrying 
on his clothes, tied a rope round my ueck, 
and dragged me down the ſtairs after him, 
He inquired of the firſt perſon he met in the 
ſtreet, where the hangmen lived; and, as his 
abode was at no great diſtance, we ſoon 
arrived at it; and I muſt own that, notwith- 
ſtanding my reſignation the night before, I, 
fancying this would be the laſt walk I ſhould 
ever take, lamented the ſhortneſs of it, — 
© Here's a mad dog, maſter Martin,” ſaid 
| Thedult to him; be ſo good as to diſpatch 
him for me.“ It is not my buſineſs to do 
ſo,” replied he ;z—* however, if it will oblige 
you, I have no objection.“ The man looked 
earneſtly at me: the manner of his doing ſo 
inſpired me with hope;—1 therefore laid 


myſelf 
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myſelf at his feet, and wagged my tail at him. 
But, continued he, © you are miſtaken, Sir; 
this dog is not mad. Not mad!” ſaid 
Thedulf, foaming with rage —“ if he had not 
been mad, do you think he would have 
devoured my invaluable manuſctipt ??-—* I 
\yarrant he would have let your paper alone, 


was Martin's reply, if you had given him 


other food enough to ſatisfy his hunger: but 


there's nothing ſo eaſy as to convince you 
of your miſtake, He then offered me a 
piece of bread, which I took from his hand 
in a very gentle manner, and immediately 
eat; he ſet a baſon of water on the ground, 
and, when he ſaw that I lapped it, he ex- 
claimed, Do you ſee that I am in the right! 
a mad dog neither eats nor drinks. But 
he is mad for all that, replied Thedulf, trem- 
bling with paſſion as he ſpoke, * and I ſay 
he ſhall die.” The man, provoked at his 

obſtinacy, 
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obſtinacy, ſaid, with a ſneer, © you appear to 
be by far the maddeſt of the two; it is a ſhame 
to kill a poor beaſt for ſuch a trifling fault: 
however,” continued he, ſmiling, © if you are 
determined on his death, you muſt give me 
half-a-florin for my trouble. Thedulf, who 
at that time was not worth ſo much money, 
grumblingly replied, © Not I—you may keep 
him, and die of the hydrophobia, if you like 
it—he has coſt me enough already.“ So 


faying, he ſnatched open the door, and left 
the room. 


« I was far from feeling any deſire to 
accompany him ; but endeavoured to expreſs 
my gratitude to my deliverer, by ſitting up, 
and licking his hand. He in return freed 
me from the rope, and gave me the remains 
of his breakfaſt, which was very welcome to 


me, 
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me, having taſted nothing ſince my paper 
meal, 


« Before I had finiſhed eating, a grey- 
headed old invalid entered the room, 1 
have been told, Sir, ſaid he, that you are 
a Charitable man, and that you are poſſeſſed 
of an excellent eye-water ; if you are, pray 
beſtow a little of it on a poor old cripple, 
who was deprived of the uſe of his right 
arm, and one of his eyes, in the laſt war, and 
now the ſight of the other begins to fail 


me. 


te] was too much taken up with my feaſt 
to pay much attention to the ſuppliant ; but, 
as ſoon as I had finiſhed, I liſtened attentively 
to the voice, which ſeemed familiar to me, 
and yet I could not recollect the perſon it 


proceeded from, I approached, and atten- 
tively 
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tively ſurveyed him for ſome time; and at 
laſt, to my inexpreſlible joy, diſcovered him 
to be no other than my old mentor, Monſieur 
Lafleur. Age, infirmity, and diſtreſs, had ſo 
altered him, that none but the penetrating eye 
of gratitude and friendſhip could have diſ- 
covered his features; but no ſooner had 1 
done ſo, than I jumped, barked, and ſprawled 
on the floor, and did not ceaſe my acclama- 


tions of joy till, with his half eye, he recol- 
lected his faithful Jolli, 


ce Martin, who had been a ſilent ſpectator 
of this ſcene, was really affected: he gave 
the old warrior an alms, and a phial of eye- 
water, for which he thanked him, but did not 
leave the room; and I, not knowing how to 
make myſelf underſtood, encircled his ema- 
ciated legs with my fore-paws. ] under- 


ſtand you, ſaid the humane man —“ you wiſh 


ta 
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to have your old friend again; take him 
he will be more uſeful to you than me, for I 


fear you will ſoon be in need of a leader. 


« With a joy that even my preſent power 
of utterance can but faintly expreſs, I fol- 
lowed the infirm protector of- my helpleſs 
youth through the ſtreets, where his piteous 
moans could barely procure him the ſcanty 
means of ſubſiſtence; yet every morſel of 
bread or bone of meat the hand of charity 
put into the wooden bow] he carried under 
his arm, he ſhared with me. It was more for 
his ſake than my own that I lamented the 
penury we lived in, and grieved at the hard- 
neſs of heart the afluent ſhewed when they 
drove him from their door, without relieving 
his wants, 


« Lafleur's 
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« T afleur's attachment to me increaſed 
every day; — misfortunes had worn off the 
rough edges of his character, and opened his 
heart to the finer feelings of humanity. 
Although his fate was hard, he bore it with- 
out repining ; he ſeemed reconciled to it, 
and, without murmuring, patiently waited 
for death—the cure of all his woes. 


A few months after our meeting, Martin's 

prediction was verified; for he was entirely 
deprived of his ſight, and I, faſtened to a 
flight cord, (a ſtrong one was unneceſſary) 
was his guide and leader. I picked out the 
way with the utmoſt care, tl. at his feet might 
not be bruiſed by the ſtones, or his body 
wounded by the wanton or careleſs cruelty of 
ſtill harder man. 2 


«A 
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« A diſtrict of about three miles was the 
route we daily took; and, ſince Lafleur's 
blindneſs, I think our alms were not quite 
ſo ſparingly beſtowed as before ; but, when I 
found that want and miſery had not the power 
of moving the heart, I uſed to exhibit ſome 
of my tricks, and am ſorry to ſay, they often 
produced more than the ſight of a fellow- 
creature in diſtreſs, 


« In one of our peregrinations we wan- 
dered to a neighbouring town; it being fair» 
day, promiſed amply to reward us, and [ 
exerted myſelf, as well as I was able, in the 
different evolutions I diſplayed ; nor did my 
efforts to pleaſe remain unrewarded,—for the 
tribute of a copper-coin was thrown into my 
maſter's hat by almoſt every ſpectator.— 
During the time he was employed in putting 
the money into his pocket, a well-drefſed boy, 

who 
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who had forced his way through the crowd 
whilſt I was performing my exerciſe, and 
had ſeemed particularly delighted with me, 
endeavoured to entice me to come to him, by 
offering me a piece of cake. I turned and 
looked ſteadfaſtly at my helpleſs maſter, 
thinking thereby to prevail on him to beſtow 
his charity where it was ſo much wanted; but 
the boy either did not, or would not, under- 
ſtand my meaning, and had either taken a 
fancy to me, or wanted to teaze a blind old 
beggar; he therefore came nearer, and ſtoop- 
ing, as if he meant to play with me, ſuddenly 
cut the cord aſunder with a knife he held 
concealed for that purpoſe, and taking hold 
of the end that faſtened me, endeavoured to 
drag me away by force. To ſuppreſs my 
rage any longer was impoſſible: I flew at 
the little villian, and tore a piece of fleſh out 
of the calf of his leg. The boy roared as if 

he 


. 
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he was poſſeſſed and was carried away, and I 
again placed myſelf quietly by Lafleur's lide ; 
for, either owing to fear or approbation, none 
of the ſurrounding multitude offered to 
chaſtiſe me, 


« But, a few minutes after, I ſaw two men 
approach us, with guns in their hands, who, 
by their dreſs, I ſuppoſed to be the miniſters 
of juſtice:—they were ſo, and employed by 
the town-major, whoſe ſon I had bitten, to 
puniſh my crime. I had time enough to 


_ eſcape; but, inſtead of doing ſo, I crept 


cloſer to my maſter, —who, when he was told 
the danger I was in, bent over me—thinking, 
by doing ſo, he ſhould be able to protect me. 
But his effort was vain for the mercenary 
ſlaves fired; and the ſame ball that paſſed 
through my head penetrated his heart. — 
© Bury us together!“ was the laſt ſound I 

[ heard 


g — my we — 
4 — — — 
——— — , neo ue we ere eee oe 
4 . 0 — I — — 
' - 2 — 
n — x 3 _ ' l 
wel” _ 4 1 


74 INTERESTING TALES, 


heard with my mortal faculties, and likewiſe 
the firſt my aerial ſubſtance comprehended. 
Our ſhades met—we tried to embrace, but an 
inviſible power tore us aſunder ; but as the 
ſpirit of my friend aſcended, it called to me 


and ſaid, © We ſhall meet again!“ 


CONCLUSION, 


« Yes, ſo you will,” re-echoed the united 
voices of the whole ſociety, who, with ſilent 
admiration, had liſtened to the ſtranger's 
relation. They repeated their congratu- 
lations with the moſt fraternal affection; and 
the preſident, who was no other than Argus, 
Ulyſſes's dog, with ſympathetic feelings, and a 
hearty ſhake of the paw, ſaid, © Bravo, bro- 
ther! let us be friends,” 


THE 
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THE MASK. TR 


A STORY FOUNDED ON FACTS, 


BEFORE Count de S“ *, chamberlain 
to the reigning Duke of B , had cele- 
brated the anniverſary of his wedding-day, 
he was deprived by a cruel and malignant 
diſorder of his young and beauteous wife, 
he fondly loved, Count de S. was in the 
prime of life, rich, and amiable,eſteemed 
by all who knew him, and (what would have 
been of infinite greater value to moſt cour- 
tiers than domeſtic happineſs) the declared 
favourite of his prince, as an agreeable exte- 
rior and gentleneſs of manners made him 
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that of the ladies; and willingly would every 
one belonging to court have accepted the 
offer of his hand, and have endeavoured to 
replace his recent loſs. 


Yet, with all theſe advantages, he remained 
inconſolable; for Count de S. notwithſtand- 
ing his noble birth, was plebeian enough to 
poſſe ſs a feeling heart; and his forrow was 
deep-rooted and ſincere. Solitude, in which 
he could, uninterruptedly, nurſe his grief, was 
what he ſought for moſt; and he avoided, 
with ſtudious care, the circle in which he was 
accuſtomed to move. Numerous ſocieties, 
parties of pleaſure, and public amuſements, 
were become odious to him; and inſtead of 
attending his prince to them as he uſed to do, 
he would ſit in his ſolitary aparmentt, with 
his eyes, fixed on the portrait of his much- 
loved and ever-regretted Amelia. „Elis 


intimate 
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intimate friends ſometimes called on him,— 
but their company was painful; and his inat- 
tention plainly ſhewed how much he pre- 
fered the fociety of his own thoughts, A 
heart-rending ſigh. was all the anſwer they 
received when they talked to him of forti- 
tude and reſignation, or propoſed to him the 
uſual methods of amuſement, or diſſipation 
to facilitate his cure. 


Thus paſſed ſeveral months. The car- 
nival came, but his ſorrow remained unabated, 
Pleaſure and he ſeemed to have taken an 
eternal farewell of each other. 


During the time of his abſenting himſelf, 
many courtiers, doubtleſs out of the moſt 
diſintereſted attachment to his highneſs, had. 
endeavoured to occupy the place of the neg- 
ligent favourite, and had not failed whenever 
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an opportunity offered of mentioning his 
melancholy, which they declared to be mil- 
anthropy in the moſt ironical terms. 


One of them attempting at wit, ſaid he 
was a ſecond Orpheus, who would bear no 
other ſound than that of Euridice. Oh, my 
Euridice! to meet his ear. But a ſerious 
and diſapproving look of the Duke ſuddenly 
ſtopped the effuſion of their mirth, = 


It is true, that Prince was almoſt weary of 
his immoderate ſorrow, and wiſhed for the 
ſociety of a man he knew to be honeſt, on 
whoſe judgment he could depend, and with 
whom he could converſe on ſubjects of more 
conſequence than the planning of a fete, or 
the merits of an opera-dancer ; he therefore 
determined himſelf to attempt his cure, and 

endeavour 
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endeavour to reconcile him to a world he was 
formed to adorn. 


— 


« Your ſorrow is juſt,“ ſaid he to the 
Count, one day when he appeared at the 
court after a long abſence ; © and the reſpect 
you pay to the memory of your wife is praiſe- 
worthy — but will your tears recal her? why. 
therefore, muſt the dead engroſs all your 
thoughts? ſurely ſome part of them might, 
without injuſtice, be beſtowed on the living. 
Now I, for example, flatter myſelf I have a 
right to claim ſome part of your heart, and 
yet you frequently let whole weeks mm with- 
out my ſeeing you.“ 

« I am ſenſible of the juſtice and kindneſs 
of your reproof,“ replied the Count; “ but 
beg your highneſs will excuſe my failing 
in my attendance lately, and place it to the 
account of a trifling indiſpolition.“ 
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5 Which was, moſt Mel .occabongd by 
your continually brooding over your gloomy 
reflections, and depriving yourſelf of air and 


been at this carnival, Count?“ 
« To own the truth—none.” 


_ exerciſe, How many. aſſemblies have you 


i „ 
But I intend giving a maſked- ball the 
day after to-morrow, and hope you will not. 


refuſe appearing at it.” 


«© If your Highneſs commands my attend- 


ance.” 


] underſtand your manœuvre perfectly, 
Count: you think, by making uſe of the 


word ccmmand, to eſcape me; for you know 


I dereſt forcing any ones inclination—par- 


ticularly yours; but, for once, art ſhall coun- 


teract art, — for, know, I expect this proof of 


friendſhip trom you.“ 


The 
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The Count bowed, and promiſed to obey 
the Duke's orders. 


Great preparations were made for this ball, 
which was to be the moſt ſplendiu that had 
taken place during the whole. Half the 
town were in. raptures, and buſily employed 
to. ſhew their fancy, and exert their taſte on 
this important occaſion, 


On the appointed evening the rooms were 
opened, and a great number of maſks aſſem- 
bled in the ball- room. Count de S. entered 
with the Duke, and did all in his power at 
leaſt to aſſume the appearance of gaiety and 
content: he did not dance, but converſed 


with his acquaintance, particularly the Duke, 
whole fide he ſeldom quitted. | 
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About two hours, or perhaps rather more, 
might have paſſed in this manner, when the 
Count, either through wearineſs or ennui, 
ſtood fill, and leaned againſt a pillar that 
commanded the view of the room: the Duke 
placed himſelf near him, and they amuſed 
themſelves ſome time with obſerving the 
buſtle of the motley crew. They had not 
ſtood long, when the Count's attention was 
attracted by a black female domino, in a white 
maſk, that entirely concealed her neck and 
face, paſſing and repaſling them ſeveral times; 
ſhe was alone, and her dreſs, though new, and 
compoſed of the beſt materials, was quite 
plain. There was nothing, therefore, extraor- 
dinary in that; but her elegant form, the 
the inimitable grace with which ſhe walked, 
and her every motion appeared to him a 
ſtriking reſemblance of the manners of his 
departed wife. At laſt he loſt ſight of her; 

but, 
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but, turning round ſome moments aſter, he 
perceived her leaning againſt a pillar at a 
little diſtance: her eyes were intenſcly fixed 
on him, and ſhe ſeemed unconſcious of the 
noiſe and confuſion that ſurrounded her, 
The Count, notwithſtanding his endeavours 
to do ſo, could not ſuppreſs the alternate 
ſenſations of curioſity and uneaſineſs the 
unexpected fight occaſioned; and the Duke, 
at laſt obſerving his agitation, inquired if any 
thing was the matter with him ? 


« Nothing,” replied the Count“ I have 
juſt ſeen a maſk that has intereſted my 
feelings.” 

« Then, if I was in your place, I would 
ſpeak to her,” ſaid the Duke. © Do not let 
me confine you;—conſider yourſelf perfectly 
at liberty—for my with will be fulfilled if 


you are amuled,” 
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The Count followed the Duke's advice; 
but, although the diſtance at which the incog- 
nito ſtood, made it ĩmpoſſible for her to hear 
the diſcourſe that paſſed, yet ſhe ſeemed to 
have divined it, and to be determined'to fru- 
ſtrate the Count's intention; for, as foon as 
he moved towards her, ſhe quitted the place 
where ſhe had been ſtanding, and he loſt 
fight of her in the crowd, He followed her, 
and her wiſh to avoid him ſeemed equal to 
his. deſire of overtaking her: every one made 
way for the Duke's favourite, ſo that it was 
impoſſible for her to eſcape his purſuit long, 
He addreſſed her in one of the phraſes uſual 
on ſuch occaſions, which mean nothing but 
« ] wiſh to hear the ſound of your voice.” 


She anſwered him in the ſame manner. 
Her words were few, but they penetrated his 
very ſoul;—for, to his heated imagination, 

the 
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the voice ſeemed the ſame as hers who was 
ever preſent to his mind he, however, en- 


deavoured to conceal the agitation he felt, 


and continued the diſcourſe. 


She anſwered his every queſtion, without 
he ſitating, in a poſitive and conciſe manner; 
but the inward and folemn tone in which ſhe 
articulated her words increaſed his wonder,, 
and impreſſed the idea her form had ſug- 
geſted more forcibly in his mind. He pro- 
poſed' to her to walk round the room, and 
offered her his arm, which ſhe accepted; but 
his fortitude almoſt forſook him when he 
ound her touch ſo. gentle, that it hardly. 
reſembled the preſſure of a human arm :. he, 
however, bid defiance to his apprehenſion, 
and ſaid, © By your not doing me the honour 


of leaning on my arm, Madam, I am induced 
6 to 
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to think my company is diſagreeable to you 
—perhaps my intruſion is impertinent.“ 

Not at all, Sir ;—nay, ſo far from it, you 
are the only perſon in the room I intereſt my- 
ſelf about.“ 

« Was I ever happy enough to be in com- 
pany with you before?“ 

« Often! here, and in many other places;— 
ſometimes in, but oftener without, a maſk.” 

« I find, then, you are intimately acquainted 
with me.” 

« Intimately! 1 formerly hoped I poſſeſſed 
a ſhare of your heart—now I am convinced 
I did.” 

« Aſtoniſhing! But do I know you?“ 

« Certainly ! moſt certainly you do.“ 

« Dare IJ, Madam, preſume to aſk your 
name?“ 

« You would receive more pain than 


pleaſure by my anſwering your queſtion,” 
©« That's 
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« That's impoſſible ;—the knowledge of 
your name cannot give me pain—do ſatisfy 
my curioſity,” 

« I would not refuſe, were I not certain my 
compliance would be hurtful to you. To 
oblige your friend, you are come to this 
place in ſearch of amuſement; and, were I to 
anſwer your queſtion, it would fo unſettle 
your mind, that it would be unpoſlible for 
you to find it,” 


Thus began the diſcourſe, which every 
moment became more intereſting, and more 
incomprehenſible to the Count, whoſe mind 
was filled with the moſt dark and gloomy 


preſages, which his reaſon in vain endea- 


voured to combat; he wiſhed, yet dreaded 


an ecclairciſſement. 


He 
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88 INTERESTING TALES, 

"He led the diſcourſe to ſeveral paſt occur- 
rences of his life. The mafk was acquainted 
with them, and recalled to his mind many he 
did not mention. Nothing ſhe ſaid bore 
the remoteſt affinity to jeſt, ridicule, or the 
deſire to teaze. Every word penetrated his 
foul. 


Trembling as he ſpoke, he mentioned the 
happineſs he had enjoyed during the ſhort 
period of his marriage. The maſk was ſilent 
on that ſubjeR,, or,, when preſſed to ſpeak, 
anſwered in monoſyllables,—and thoſe were 
pronounced in a hollow and ſemi-articulate 
tone of voice The Count conjured: her to 
tell him what ſhe knew about it. 


«You feel,” replied: ſhe, © the loſs you 
have ſuſtained 5 but your being here in queſt 
of. pleaſure,” convinces me you will ſoon for- 

| | get 
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get her you have hitherto ſo ſincerely 
lamented, and find conſolation in the arms of 
another.” 


She. withdrew her arm from his as ſhe 
finiſhed ſpeaking ; and he, thinking it was 
her deſign to leave him, graſped her hand, 
and entreated her to tell him who ſhe was, 
and from whence ſhe came, 


Inſtead of an anſwer, ſhe waved her right 
hand upwards, as much as to ſay, From 
thence,” 


The Count, finding he could no longer 
conceal the agitation he was in, and unwilling 
to attract the notice of the company, begged 
ſhe would retire with him to a part of the 
room where they ſhould be leſs expoſed to 
_ obſervation, ,;She complicd with his deſire, 
and 
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and ſeated herſelf by his ſide ;—when, with 
all the eloquence he was maſter of, he tried 
to prevail on her to tell him her name, or 
unmalk, 


Long did ſhe remain deaf to his entreaties; 
but, on his perſcvering in his requeſt, and 
ſaying, © Had you ever loved as I have, 
you would be leſs inflexible—you would pity, 
and remove the pain you have occaſioned, 
I conjure you, by all that's dear, by the object 
of your affection, to grant my wiſh,” 

« Well, then,” replied ſhe, in a reluctant 
manner, © your deſire ſhall be fulfilled : I 
will unmaſk, but not here;—if you perſevere 
in your requeſt, lead me to a private apart- 


ment.” 


The Count ſtarted up, and endeavoured to 


rake her hand, 
« Forbear!” 
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ce Forbear!” ſaid ſhe, withdrawing it, 


ce and once more let me warn you againſt 


gratifying an idle curioſity, which, I fear, or 
am rather certain, you will have cauſe dearly 
to repent,” 


Her words, however, had not the power 
to alter his reſolution; and, finding him 
determined, ſhe accepted his arm. As he 
led her acroſs the room, he met one of the 
Duke's attendants, whom he deſired to open 
the door of one of the private apartments 
contiguous to the ball-room. The man did 
as he was deſired; and, after bringing can- 
dles, left the room. 

As ſoon as they were alone, the maſk 
cautiouſly looked round, and, finding they 
were in no danger of being obſerved, aſked 
her conductor if he ſtill wiſhed to ſee her 

true 
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true face; and, on his replying in the affir- 
mative, ſhe raiſed her hand, and took off 
her maſk;—which ſhe had no ſooner done, 
than the Count ſuddenly, as if he had been 
ſtruck by lightning, fell on the floor, deprived 
of ſenſe and motion; for, when the maſk 
was removed, a death-head preſented itſelf 
to his affrighted view, 


It is impoſſible to ſay how long he 1e- 
mained in a ſtate of inſenſibility; but, his 
recovering'from it, was entirely owing to the 
Duke's watchful care: he had attentively 
followed his favourite with his eyes fince the 
time he quitted him ;—the extraordinary 
attention he had ſhewn the ſtrange maſk, the 
warmth and energy with which he ſeemed to 
ſpeak to her, and the abrupt manner of their 
leaving the room together, had excited his. 
curioſity, He at firſt thought it was a little 

affair 
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affair of gallantry not unuſual on ſuch 
occaſions; but the more he reflected, the 
leſs probable it ſeemed to him to be ſo. 
The ſtate of mind the Count was in, the 
ſolemnity with which the diſcourſe had been 
carried on, and the incautious manner of their 
leaving the room, at laſt convinced him his 
ſuſpicion was without foundation. © But 
where can he be?” ſaid the Duke,—for the 
ſuppoſition of his being gone away without 
taking leave, or ſending an excuſe, 1 
more improbable than the other. 


He waited a conſiderable time in the 
expectation of his friend returning, and clear- 
ing up this myſterious affair; but, on his not 
doing fo, he became ſeriouſly uneaſy, and 
gave orders for inquiries to be made about 
him. He was ſoon informed that the Count 
had retired with a lady in a black domino to 


a private 
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a private apartment: he went to it, and 
knocked at the door; but, as no anſwer was 
returned, he opened it, and went in,—when, 
to his great ſurpriſe, he ſaw his friend 
ſtretched on the floor, to all appearance dead. 
Doctors and ſurgeons were immediately lent 
for; and, after many fruitleſs applications, 
they at laſt rekindled the vital ſpark. 


When he was enough recovered to be 
able to ſpeak, the Duke ordered every one 
to leave the room, and then deſired the Count 
to inform him what had happened, which he 
did, with every exaggerated circumſtance his 


terrified imagination ſuggeſted, 


The Duke fancied him in a delirium ; but 
his pulſe, and the opinion of the phyſicians, 
contradicted that ſuſpicion ;—beſides, he had 


himſelf been an eye-witneſs to the, beginning 
of 
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of the adventure, wich he found the Count 
related exactly as it had happened. 


Inquiries were made, and rewards offered, 
for the diſcovery of the mask; but no one 
had ſeen her go away, and yet ſhe was no 
where to be found. There was not a ſervant 
nor hackney-coachman that had waited near 
the palace that evening who was not interro- 
gated—but all to no purpoſe. 


Some time after two chairmen appeared, 
who ſaid they had carried away a lady in a 
black domino about an hour before; and one 
of them added that the did not ſeem to come 
immediately from the ball room, for he ſaw 


her ſlip through a back door of the palace. 


« But where did you carry her to?” was 


the queſtion asked by ſeveral voices at the 
ſame time, 


* 
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« To St. Vincent's church-yard” was the 
reply; to which they added the following in- 
formation: That ſhe ordered them to ſtop 
at the gate of it; and as ſhe got out of the 
Chair, ſhe threw a ducat into one of their 
hats, which, on examining, they found old 
2nd cankered ;—that the iron-gate opened at 
her approach, and ſhut with a violent flam 
as foon as ſhe had entered it; but what 
became of her afterwards they could not tell, 
as they loſt ſight of her after ſhe had pro- 
ceeded a few ſteps along the right ſide of the 
church- yard. 


This account increaſed the wonder the 
ſtrange phenomenon had occaſioned, for the 
Count's family vault was known to be in that 


ſpot. 


It 
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It will be eaſily imagined that a ſtory of 
ſuch a nature ſoon became the town-talk ; 
and I ſuppoſe, the next day, there was not a 
perſon in B. who had not heard of the ſpectre 
that had appeared at the laſt maſquerade : it 
was the topic of every converſation, and 
various were the conjectures and opinions 
formed about it. The multitude declared it 
to be neither more nor lefs than the ghoſt of 
the departed Counteſs ; others ſhrugged their 
ſhoulders, and owned they could not tell what 
to make of it; but the more diſcerning few 
affirmed the whole to be a well-contrived 
piece of deception, and laughed at the idea 
of a ſpirit employing chairmen to convey it 
away ; and they enforced their argument with 
the following obſervation:—That even allow- 
ing the poſſibility of the dead appearing to 
the living, in the preſent caſe the viſit was 
contradictory; for, if it was meant as a chaſ- 


F tiſement, 
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tiſement; it was certainly: unjuſt; if a friendly 
call, it had fixed on a very improper time, 
place, and aſpect, to ſhew its affection. But. 
unfortunately, the Count did not belong to 
this latter claſs of reaſoners, and his mind 
was too much weakened by the ſhock he had 
received to allow him to judge without pre- 
judice; for he was firmly perſuaded it was 
his wife that had appeared to him; and, that 
her doing ſo, was to reproach him for enga- 
ging in ſcenes of diſſipation ſo ſoon. 


Filled with this idea, he avoided company 
more than ever; and vain were the efforts of 
reaſon and friendſhip to convince him of the 
abſurdity of the notions he had embibed, and 
to draw him from his ſolitary apartment. 
Want of exerciſe, and continually brooding 
over his melancholy thoughts, weakened his 
mind as well as body: his health declined 

daily, 
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daily, and his diſorder was ſome time after 
pronounced a lingering conſumption, which 
united him to the innocent cauſe of his 
affliction about two years after he loſt her, 
His death renewed the ſtory of the appa- 
. rition: it was again talked of—again won- 
dered at; till a newer ſubject was ſtarted, 
which buried it in oblivion—at leaſt for a 
long time. 


About five and twenty years after the 
Count's deceaſe, the remains of an old lady, 
who had formerly been maid of honour to 
the Ducheſs of B. were gathered to thoſe of 
her anceſtors, and ſhe, on her death- bed, 
made the following confefiion, which was 
publiſhed, by her order, as ſoon as ſhe was 
interred :—Count de S. ſhe declared to have 
been her. firſt, her -only love; and that he, 
doubtleſs encouraged by the advances ſhe 


F 2 made, 
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made, had pretended feeling a reciprocal 
paſſion, and had triumphed over her virtue ;— 
that at that time ſhe had no doubt of his 
intentions being honourable; but that ſhe 
was ſoon after cruelly convinced of her 
miſtake, by his publicly paying his addreſſes 
to the lady he afterwards married - that his 
inconſtancy had deeply wounded her heart, 
which doated on him ; and that ſhe had uſed 
every effort in her power to recall his wander- 
ing affections; but that, when ſhe found 
none of them ſucceeded, ſhe, in the agony 
of deſpair, had ſwore ſhe would revenge 
herſelf on the author of her miſery, and that 
his heart ſhould feel the anguiſh hers, thro” 
him, had ſuffered that, the better to con- 
ceal her purpoſe, ſhe had aſſumed the appear- 
ance of indifference, and ſeemed to favour 


the addreſſes of another lover. The Count 


Was 
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was deceived by her art; which ſucceeded fo 
well, that ſhe at laſt gained the friendſhip 
and confidence of his wife, by which means 
ſhe knew almoſt every thing that paſſed in 
his family ;—that, during the whole time, 
ſhe had ſtudiouſly ſought for an opportunity 
of revenge, without being able to find one 
that exactly ſuited her wiſh that the 
Counteſs's death renewed the hope of her 
charms again triumphing over his fickle 
heart; but that hope vaniſhed, on her find- 
ing him ſo abſorbed in ſorrow when he came 
to court, that he hardly noticed her ;—that 
his affliction, and the maſked- ball ſhe knew 
the Duke intended giving on his account, 
ſuggeſted the idea ſhe afterwards put in 
practice. Her height was nearly the ſame 
as hers ſhe wiſhed to repreſent ; and her 


being more en bon point, was concealed by 
F 3 | tight- | 
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tight-lacing; but as the manner was what 
ſhe intended fhould atcract his notice, that 
was what ſhe moſt ſtudiouſly imitated, As 
ſhe went to the ball early in another dreſs, 
danced, and talked to a number of different 


_ © perſons, and purpoſely placed herſelf by the 


Duke twice when he was ſpeaking to the 
Count, and had taken her maſk off, it was 
not likely any ſuſpicion ſhould fall on her. 
The death's head was a maſk ſhe wore 
under the other; and ſhe eaſily concluded 
the fright would operate ſo violently 
on the Count, as to prevent his examining it; 
but, even ſhould that have been the caſe, her 
words were calculated to admit of a double 
interpretation. An old waiting-maid, that 
had been her nurſe, was her only aſſiſtant and 


confident in the whole affair, and on her fide- 


lity ſne knew ſhe could ſafely depend; for, 
| beſides 
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beſides her perſonal attachment, the Count 
had recently offended her, by refuſing to 
give her ſon a place ſhe had aſked him for. 
It was ſhe who, with a pick-lock, had opened 
the church-yard gate, and, in defiance of the 
horrors of the place, had waited there alone 
till her miſtreſs came, —who immediately 
hurried on her firſt dreſs, and returned, elated 
with the ſucceſs of her ſcheme, to the ball- 
room, where ſhe arrived before the Count's 
ſituation was diſcovered. Long had her 
attendant been numbered with the ſilent 
dead: the ſecret was therefore lodged in her 
own heart, —- which, however, proved a traitor 
to her; for, when ſhe found how fatal the 
conſequences of the ſtep ſhe had taken were, 
her conſcience tormented her day and night, 
and prevented her enjoying a moment's 
repoſe, However, ſhe endeavoured to ſtifle 

F 4 its 
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its voice, by continually engaging in ſcenes of | 
diſſipation, which ſucceeded for ſome time; 
but the bed of ſickneſs and death 1s a rigid 
and awful monitor; and her conſcience, that 
had been lulled whilſt ſhe enjoyed her health, 
was rouſed by it, and accuſed her inceſſantly 
of being the Count's murdereſs; and urged 
her, as the only atonement in her power, to 


make an ample confeſſion of the criminal 


ſep ſhe had taken. 


Thus was an affair, that for years had 
appeared an unfathomable myſtery, explained; 
and we may ſee thereby, that no danger is 
too great, nor no revenge too cruel, for 
a forſaken and jealous woman to attempt. 


THE 
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THE FLORIST. 


Tu E worthy curate of Wellſtone had 
paſſed the greateſt part of the afternoon of a 
ſultry day in his garden, looking after, and 
admiring his flowers, which compoſed no 
ſmall ſhall of the earthly treaſures he poſ- 
ſeſſed; for fortune had diſtributed her gifts 
to him with a partial and nigardly hand.— 
The cultivation of flowers had been his favo- 
rite ſtudy for above fifteen years, the occupa- 
tion of his leiſure hours, his ever variating 
amuſement; the leaſt expenſive play-thing he 
could have fixed on, and which to him was 
ever new, never ſatiating. 


F 5 A 
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A toy, a paftime of ſome ſort or other, is 
indifpenſably neceſſary for us in this ſtate of 
childhood, to which play ſeems annexed ; it 
enables us to execute the buſineſs of life pro- 
perly, and enjoy, with double reliſh, the plea- 
ſures of it. As a ſmall ſpring, in a compli- 
cated piece of machinery, it keeps the whole 
in order, and is to life, what the addition of 
muſic is to a well-conftructed time-piece—a 
pleaſing improvement, which, without im- 
pairing any part, affords an agreeable variety 
to the whole; and happy's the mortal whoſe 
play-thing is as innocent, and attended with 
as little expence as the Curate's of Willſtone 
was. His whole family partook of the ſatis- 
faction his flowers afforded; to them there- 
fore was he indebted for the happineſs of com- 
municating pleaſure to others. Roſina, his 
eldeſt daughter, with her Madona face and 
form, diligently aſſiſted him in rearing, tranſ- 

6 planting 
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planting and watering them; and his younger 
children brought plants and flowers to him 
from all parts, from which he ſelected thoſe he 
thought beſt ; although it did not unfrequently 
happen, that what he thought of immenſe 
value, and attended with the greateſt care, 
would, by moſt other people, have been 
thrown away as uſeleſs. His wife, a worthy 
unaſſuming woman, was bleſſed with ſuch a 
pliability of diſpoſition, that ſhe in every 
thing conformed herſelf to his taſte, which 
ſhe ſo entirely adopted, that ſhe frequently 
miſtook it for her own ; ſhe pratſed what he 
commended, rejected what he diſapproved, 
and rooted up thoſe flowers he thought un- 
worthy a place in his garden. Without doubt 
this complacency of temper was the charm 
that for ſo many years had fettered his heart 
moſt, for he loved her with undiminiſhed af- 
fection, A good-natured acquieſcence in the 


F 6 humour, 
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humour, taſte, and little caprices of thole 
we are connected with, is almoſt always at- 
tended with the belt effects, and is the roſcate 
Chain that binds us faſteſt to their hearts ; it 
cannot eaſily break, for few will diſſever what 
they themſelves entwined, The curate of Well- 
ſtone therefore enjoyed a greater ſhare of hap- 


pineſs than uſually falls to the lot of mortals. 


This he ſeemed to feel, for an air of cheer- 
ful content was diffuſed over his countenance. 
As he ſtept into the room where his wife was 
ſitting, © ſo, you are come in already,” faid 
ſhe, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him; © I knew you 
would not be able to remain in the garden 
long; it muſt be very hot there, for I am 
almoſt melted in the room. Is the bud blown 
that was beginning to open laſt night is 
4 


Curate. 
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Curate. Ves, Margaret! my favourite, 
the aſn- coloured carnation with yellow ſtripes, 


is now in its full beauty; ſix flowers are al- 
ready blown, and, if no misfortune happens 


to it, there are three more buds that promiſe 
to come to perfection. It's a beautiſul flower, 
I don't believe it has its equal in the whole 
country; you will be ſurpriſed when you ſee 
it in the evening. The flame- colour is like- 
wiſe in ſull bloom; its colour is perfect, the 
deepeſt ſnade: but only think, the large bud 
you was ſo much delighted with is burſt; it's 
a pity, a great pity, for it is a fine, very fine 
flower. You muſt give me a needle- full of 
thread by-and-by ; I'll tie it together as care - 


fully as I can, otherwiſe it will be quite 
ſpoiled.” 


Wife. © I believe it will be better if we 
take the thread double, we need not roll it 


round 
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round ſo often then. But tell me the reaſon 
of your looking ſo croſs at me, when I gave 
the poor woman a piece of bread juſt now ?” 


Obie: « Becauſe your gift diſpleaſed me.” 


Wife. © Why! what ſhould I have given 


her?“ 


Curate. Leſs advice, and a larger piece 
of bread.” 


Wife. ** T gave her as much bread as I 
could afford ; the advice was 1n the bargain, 
and well meant.” 


Curate. But, for all that, it will not ſa- 

tisfy her hungry ſtomach. I wiſh Roſina had 

been there; ſhe would have been more boun- 
tiful.“ 


Wife. 
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MViſe.— Les, I ſuppoſe ſhe would; for 
Roſina does not know how hard it is to earn 
a piece of bread. When I was as young as 
ſhe is, I was the ſame; and uſed to think, 
when I got up from table, that I ſhould never 
be hungry again ; and that every thing would 
be replaced as ſoon as conſumed : but, at 
our age, we know what things coſt, and how 
hard it is to make both ends meet. Only con- 
ſider the expences we have lately had: Ro- 
ſina's new gown, which, although coarſe, 
coſt a great deal of money; petticoats for 
the girls; hats and ſtockings for the boys ; 
and they muſt ſoon have new ſhoes, for they 
are almoſt bare-footed: this has been a hard 
quarter indeed :—and only think, that flo- 
venly boy William has run his laſt new ſhoes 
quite down at heel ! 


Curate, 


— 
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Curate.— Well, don't vex yourſelf about 
it, Margaret, for J have often obſerved, that 


the boys who run their ſhoes down at heel, 


and tread their boots aſide, make the beſt 
men, and often rub through life better than 
the cautious lad who is afraid of ſtepping in 


the dirt, leſt he ſhould ſpoil them. 


Wife.—It's very true, my dear; but only 
tell me, with an income as ſmall as ours, how 
we are to afford it ?—Now, only look what a 
miſerable condition your morning-gown is in; 
by continually working in the garden in it, | 
you have quite ſpoiled it. You muſt have 
a new one ſoon. 


Curate.— To be ſure, it ſeems a little the 
worſe for wear ; but for the future I will take 
more care of it, for I'll always pull it off 
when I water the flowers; it will laſt a little 
longer then, 


Wife, 
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Wie. Do ſo! We muſt endeavour to 
draw in, in every thing as much as poſſible; 
for only conſider, - dear times, a ſmall in- 
come, we no longer young, and fix children 
all unprovided for—ſhould you be taken from 
us, What will become of us ? 


Curate, (with a ſigb.) Do no. let us an- 
ticipate misfortunes, my dear Margaret z we 
have hitherto endeavoured to do our duty as 
well as we were able ; let us continue to do 
ſo; and for the future truſt on him who 
clothes the lilies of the field. 


Wiße.—! do ſo, as well as I am able; but 
nevertheleſs, anxious care frequently forces 
itſelf on my mind, I often think, when I 
am alone, how partially the gifts of fortune 
are diſpenſed : many live in eaſe and affluence, 
and are able to lay by fortunes for their fa- 

= mily, 
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mily, whilſt we have barely enough to ſatisfy 
our wants. | 


Curate.— We feel where our ſhoe pinches, 
but its impoſſible for us to know what cauſe 
of difcentent others have. Does riches alone 
make its poſſeſſors happy? Let us mind our 
own affairs. without troubling our heads about 
our neigbours', And pray, what cauſe have 
we hitherto had to complain ? did we ever go 
hungry or thirſty to bed ? or can any one ſay 
we are in their debt? The materials that com- 
poſe our dreſs may be coarſe, and their form 
plain, but they are tight and comfortable; 
and I defy any one to ſay, that they ever 
ſaw any part of our family clad in trumpery 
gewgaws, or rags. Till now we with reaſon 
have lived content with our ſituation; let us 
continue to do ſo; and when we die, our 
children will find enough to bury us, and keep 

them 
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them from ſtarving, till they are able to earn 
their own bread, I am convinced that neither 
you nor I ſhould have been as happy as we are, 
had we been rich; for, to make a proper uſe 
of riches, a different diſpoſition than either 
yours or mine is neceſſary. And what we give 
to the poor, we may reckon amongſt our ſav- 
ings; our children, perhaps, will reap the be- 
nefit of it: for charity, my dear Margaret, is 
like the ſeed we ſtrew on a piece of land we 
ſuppoſe barren, and which, contrary to our 
expectation, ſometimes produces more fruit, 
than that which we cultivated with the hope of 


its rewarding our toil with a plentiful harveſt. 


 Wife.——It's very true; but one muſt be 
careful for all that. I often think of Stilner's 
family; what a lucrative place he has; and 
twice they have had large legacies left them. 
They have every thing in abundance; their 

houſe 


116 INTERESTING TALES. 


houſe is ſo well furniſhed, and their girls al- 
ways ſo faſhionably and well dreſſed, whilſt 
our poor Roſina 


Curate, (interrupting ber) — Looks like a 
humble violet, compared to a gaudy tulip.— 
But the ſimple flower that ſprings up wild in 
the valley, often contains more intrinſic worth, 
than the hot-houſe plant that's reared with 
the greateſt care; for the former is often 
ſought by the ſkilful phyſician, who extracts 
a ſalutary medicine from it ; whilſt the latter 
is admired for a moment, and then thrown 
aſide to wither and fade; let that ſatisfy you :— 
Beſides, it is impoſſible for us to know how 
Stilner's circumſtances are : when we viſit 
them we are ſhewn into the beſt room ; and 
one ſometimes finds elegance in a drawing- 
room, when litter, dirt, and even want, are 
in poſſeſſion of the reſt of the houſe. 


Wife. 
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Wife.—But that's not their caſe—No! no! 
they ſucceed in every thing they undertake. 


Curate.— Not in their flowers, I'm ſure; 
they look poor and miſerable enough ;—1 
ſaw them the day before yeſterday ;—his car- 
nations are nothing compared to mine—no- 
thing at all—many of them are withered for 
want of water; others full of inſects; and all 


of them in a very bad condition — they'll 
come to nothing. 


iſe.— But their harveſt was more ahun- 
dant than ours; their corn is better; their 
flax finer ; and the ſun always ſhines the day 
they dry their linen; they only need to hold 
out their hands, ſomething is ſure to fall into 
them. But how ugly the eldeſt girl is! ſhe 
is hardly eighteen, and I declare ſhe looks as 
yellow and ſhrivelled as our ironing- blanket; 
1 they 
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_ ay] bleach her long * before ſhe 


Curate.—You know, Margaret, I deteſt 
whatever reſembles ſpite an envy ; you will, 
therefore, oblige me to go into the garden 
immediately, if you continue to talk in this 
manner. | 


Wife. Well, don't be angry, and I'll fay 
no more about them. But I can't bear that 
girl; ſhe is a compound of pride and vanity ; 
ſhe hardly ſpoke to Roſina the laſt time we 


were there. 


Curate.—It's amazing to me that you can 
vex yourſelf about nothing. If ſhe did not 
ſpeak to Roſina, Roſina had no occaſion to 
liſten to, nor anſwer her: and as for a little 
vanity, that's what one can eaſily excuſe in a 

girl 
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girl of eighteen. Nay, Margaret! I always 
think you ſeem better pleaſed with yourſelf, 
when you wear your blue- and-white brocaded 
wedding gown, than when you are in your 
every day dreſs ; and, I believe, if we were 
to examine the matter ſtrictly, we ſhould find, 
that even few men paſs a looking-glaſs with- 
out peeping in it, Vanity is the inheritance 
mother Eve tranſmitted to all her deſcend- 
ants : we are all more or leſs infected with it, 
and I fear, for the ſame cauſe that our firſt 


parents ſought a covering.—Am I not in the 
right ! 


Wife.—l believe you are. But only think 
of ſquire Mildmay ! Roſina ſaw him ſeveral 
times laſt winter, during the time ſhe was at 
your ſiſter's ; and yeſterday, when ſhe was in 
town, ſhe ſays ſhe met him, and that he ſpoke 
very civilly to her: and Roſina ſays he is a 

* very 
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very handſome, learned, and well-behaved 
young man, about thirty; the prince is very 
fond of him, and who knows if he may not 
be Privy-counſellor ſome time or other ; be- 
ſides, Roſina ſays, he has two very rich old 


aunts, 


Curate,—Rich old aunts are a bleſſing we 


ought to thank God for. 


Wife. Roſina ſays he hes a handſome 
houſe, very well furniſhed, a great deal of 


plate, and— 


Curate.— Very fine flowers; but he is 
particularly fortunate in having a curious and 
complete collection of carnations—the fineſt | 
in town, I have often intended to call at 
his houſe and ſee them, for I am told he is 


pleaſed at people's doing ſo;—but I am 
_ afraid 
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afraid to truſt myſelf; for if his flowers are 
really finer than mine, who cat tell but mine 
may ceaſe to give me the pleaſure they do 
now, and I thereby deprive myſelf of (I 
hope) an innocent amuſement ;—for that 
reaſon, I think it is wiſeſt to ſtay away. 


Wife. —Mildmay has been at Stilner's three 
times within this laſt fortnight; and I hear he 
is going to marry the eldeſt girl. 


Curate.—That will be a good thing for 
her and her father too,—who can then get 
ſeeds and plants from his ſon-in-law; and I 


am ſure he 1s very much in want of them. 


Wife.—Alas! they are luckier than we in 
every thing. Roſina is almoſt one and 
twenty, and no proſpect. 


G Curate,. 
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Curate.— No proſpect of her marrying, I 
ſuppoſe you mean to ſay, Margaret! Mar- 
garet! how often have I endeavoured to cure 
you of this fault the greateſt, and, I believe, 
the only one you have, of plaguing yourſelf 
with unneceſſary fears, and meeting troubles 
half way. Before the fruits of the earth are 
in bloom, you terrify yourſelf by 1magining 
they may be deſtroyed by blight or hail; and 
you apprehend ſcarcity, when every thing 
promiſes abundance, You are one of thoſe 
perſons that love to multiply troubles ;—but 
it is your diſpoſition, and I ſuppoſe you can- 
not help it. Your ſex 1s in general more 
thoughtful than ours, and more careful in 
providing for futurity; I therefore do not 
blame you;—I only wiſh to correct a fault, 
which, in time, may degenerate into thank- 


leſſneſs and diſcontent. Now, pray what 


reaſon has Roſina to complain or to be diſſa- 
tisfied 


* 
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tisfied with her ſituation ? ſhe 1s as healthy as 
a flower, and as cheerful as a bird that ſings 
from morn to night;—I am ſure ſhe does 
not deſire to leave her father's houſe. Lid 


ſhe ever tell you ſhe wiſhed to marry ? 


Wife.—Girls never ſay they wiſh to 


Curate, —That you muſt certainly know 
better than I. But I am not afraid of Roſina's 


getting a huſband;—every body ſays ſhe is 
pretty. | 


Wife.—They that think otherwiſe muſt be 
blind; —but I believe the young men don't 
ſee very clearly now a days: ſome of them 
ſpoil their eyes with reading, and others find 
more charms in bags of gold than in merit 


or beauty. 


G 2 Curates 
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Curate.— His taſte muſt be depraved, 
indeed, that does not receive more pleaſure 
from the ſight of a ſparkling eye, or roſy lip, 
than from a cankered dollar, or battered 
ducat; and I declare, old as I am, the ſight 


of beauty ſtill warms and animates my heart 
almoſt as much as the retroſpection of the 
happy days of youth does. Beauty ſeems 
to me to be an approving thought of the 


Almighty's, made viſible to his creatures, as 


the ſatisfaction of an earthly parent is expreſ- 
ſed by the {mile on his countenance. His 
heart muſt be compoſed of hard materials, 
indeed, that beauty and innocence has not 
the power of moving. Bur, for all that, we 
muſt not be unjuſt, —a pretty mouth may 
empty a full plate, without being able to fill 
an empty one; and he that has none but 
empty ones, does right not to overlook 
entirely the article of fortune, But Roſina 

1s 
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is ſuch a worthy girl, that ſne would get a 
huſband even if ſhe was ugly :—ſhe has never 
yet given us any juſt cauſe of vexation ;—ſhe 
1s induſtrious, good-tempered, and atrentive 
—the firſt up of a morning, and the laſt of 
the family that goes to bed at night. I am 
ſure I am not impatient for her to leave us; 
for, let her marry when (he will, it will be a 
great loſs to me ;—1 ſhall often miſs her in 
the garden,—for ſhe draws up all the water 
out of the well for me, and aſliſts me in 
planting, weeding, and watering my flowers 
almoſt every day To be lure ſhe is no 
great judge of flowers for only think, ſhe 
fancied this morning that my negro's head 
was a baſtard flower; and I am ſure there is 


not a finer or more perfect carnation in the 
whole country than it is ;—and believe me, 
the girl who, with ſuch attentive care, helps 


her father in rearing and cultivating his plants, 
G 3 will 
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will be equally aſſiduous in the management 
of her family, and the nurſing and educating 
her children. Yes, yes—Roſina deſerves, 


and will get a good huſband, 


Wife.—Yes, ſhe deſerves one; but marry- 


ing is almoſt out of faſhion now-a-days, 


Curate.— He who firſt inſtituted the cere- 
mony, will prevent its ſinking into decay, 
Fear nothing, Margaret, but truſt in God, 
who clothes the flower of the field. 


Their diſcourſe was interrupted by Roſina, 
who had been all the afternoon in the gar- 
den, coming into the room. © A charming, 
charming girl! happy is the man that finds 
ſuch a wife—he is richer than if he had diſ- 
covered the philoſopher's ſtone, and more 
fortunate than if he poſſeſſed an infallible 


elixir 
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elixir for the cure of all diſcaſes. The per- 
ſuaſive eloquence of ſuch a female penetrates 
the heart, and renders it ſuſceptible of all the 
comforts of life z—her approving glance 
ſtrengthens the arm for uſc{ul labour; her 
kiſs, like magic, changes the dreary deſert 
mto a garden of Eden; and, kindled by her 
hand, the leaſt flame on our little hearth 
blazes high, and lovely as the burning of 


incenſe on the altar.” 


Roſina entered the room with all the graces 
of innocence lovely as the chimera of per- 
fection, that preſents itſelf to the leeping 
fancy of uncorrupted youth. Good ſenſe 
and vivacity were ſtrongly marked on every 
feature of her expreſſive countenance; and 
had a poet or painter adorned the ideal form 
his fancy created, with every ornament of 
meekneſs, purity, conſtancy, and affability, 


G 4 he 
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he would have found his ideal realized in the 
mild and benignant glances of her hazel eyes, 
to which the long ſilky laſhes afforded an 
inexpreſſible ſhade of ſoftneſs, Health and 
content glowed on her checks; on her lips, 
modeſty and reſerve her dreſs was choſen 
by frugality, made by ſimplicity, and put on 


by neatneſs. 


e believe 1 have drawn water enough, 
my dear father,” ſaid ſhe; © when ſhall we 
begin to water the flowers?“ 

« Towards evening,” was his reply 
* when the ſun has warmed the water a 
little; —and he was juſt going to add ſome 
particular orders about the flowers, when, 
happening to look towards the window, he 
eſpied a gentee! young man gallopping 
towards the oppoſite public-houſe; he alighted 
there, gave his horſe to the lapdlord, and 

walked 
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walked towards the parſonage as faſt as he 
could, © Who is he?” ſaid the Curate. 


Roſina ſtarted as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him; and, 
with a trembling voice, ſaid, © It is Mr. 
Mildmay—I believe he is coming here.” — - 
But, although taken unawares, ſhe did not 
flip through the back door to alter her dreſs, 


as moſt girls would have done in her place. 


« Now, perhaps, I ſhall be able to find 
out if the report of his marrying Stilner's 
girl is true,” thought the mother; © and I'll 
aſk him to give me fome of his ſeeds and 
plants,” thought the father;—bur I don't 
know what Roſina's thoughts were, —but her 
confuſion ſhewed they were engaged on ſome: 
intereſting ſubje&t,—for her knitting almoſt 
dropped out of her hand, and her cheeks. 
alternately changed from pale to crimſon ;— 

a 5 the 
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the tranſition was as quick as when a ſudden 
euſt of wind blows about red and white roſe 


leaves we have placed in the ſun to dry. 


Theſe inward ſenſations continued to 
occupy the minds of our friends long after 
Mr. Mildmay had entered the room, which 
he did in a-graceful, eaſy manner; and he 
ſeemed extremely pleaſed at the friendly 
reception he met with: he apologiſcd for the 
abruptneſs of his viſit, which he ſaid was 
owing to his deſire to ſce the Curate's flowers, 
as he had heard them very much com- 
mended. | 


That worthy man was too much flattered 
by this excuſe to doubt the truth of it; he 
therefore began a long deſertation on the 
beauty of his flowers, which he continued, 


notwithſtanding his gueſt often ſhewed viſi- 
ble 


. 
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ble ſigns of inattention; but, when once 
mounted on his hobby-horſe, it was no eaſy 
matter to make him alight from it. He 
declared ſome of his carnations to be the 
molt curious and rare of their kind: much 
was ſaid of his Bizardes, Ribbon: flower, and 
Negro's- head ; which being appellations the 
Curate had invented, he found ſome little 
difficulty to make Mildmay comprehend 
what he meant by them; but he repeated his 
information as often, and with as much energy 
and emphaſis, and endeavoured to impreſs it 
on the mind of his hearer, as forcibly as an- 


adept in the ſciences does, the technical terms: 
of them to a learner. 


The repeated panegyrics beſtowed on the- 
flowers, at laſt. afforded Mildmay an oppor- 
tunity of begging he might be allowed to- 
ſee. them. The Curate gladly conſented ;. 

6 6 andi 
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and as the old lady deſired he would excuſe 
her accompanying him, he offered Roſina 
his arm, and ſaid he hoped ſhe would ſhew 
him the way into the garden. She accepted 
it; and her father keeping cloſe to Mild- 
may*s ſide, continued the former diſcourſe, — 


which, however, was but little attended to 
by him. 


As ſoon as the children, who were play- 
ing in the garden, ſaw a ſtranger enter it, they 
ran to meet him with pots of roſemary, 
cypreſs, and ſweet-briar in their hands, and 
were not a little delighted -at the notice he 
took, and the praiſe he beſtowed on their 
exotics, —that, in their opinion, were plants 
of the greateſt valut: and they were not a 
little proud that, owing to their care, their 
nurſlings throve fo well, and had attained ſuch 
a degree of perfection, altho* moſt of them 


Were 
5 
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were in a ſtate of decay, and had for months 
been dying a lingering death. But it is im- 
poſſible to expreſs the innate ſatisfaction that 
glowed on the Curate's countenance, when 
he led his viſitor to his bed of carnations ; nor 
the eloquence with which he related the riſe 
and progreſs of each favourite ; nor the perf- 
picuity with which he pointed out each ſepa- 
rate beauty. He could not have commended 
them with more tranſport, nor have endea- 
voured to excuſe or account for their defects, 
or what to him appeared fuch, had the car- 
nations been the work of his own hands. 


Mildmay was too polite not to join with 
him in praiſing thoſe he approved, and 
exculing thoſe he cenſured, by ſaying, that 
fancy conſtituted beauty, and that judges of 
flowers were often guided in their choice of 
them, by fancy more than tafte, . 
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The Curate, eaſily perſuaded of what he 
wiſhed, continued the theme, till Mildmay's 
inattention became too viſible even to eſcape 
his notice ; but he, who always judged with 
candour inſtead of attributing it to rudeneſs, 
concluded that buſineſs of conſequence occus. 
pied his thoughts. 


They returned to the houſe. Some rural 
refreſhments were offered, which Mildmay 
accepted, on condition that the family would 
honour him with a viſit the next day, «I 
muſt now have the pleaſure of ſhewing you 
my flowers,” ſaid he; “ and I hope you will 
allow me to ſend a carriage to-morrow morn- 
ing to fetch you to town, at any hour you 
will pleaſe to appoint, You will do me the 
favour of dining with. me, that you may have 
time to look at my flowers, fix on thoſe you 
chuſe to take with you, and ſuch as you may 

wiſh 
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wiſh to have plants of in the autumn; and 
(continued he, turning to Roſina) I hope 


you remember what you promiſed me juſt 


now; you ſeem to be fond of flowers, and 


I flatter myſelf you will find mine not quite 


unworthy your notice; I therefore depend on 
the plcaſute of ſeeing you to-morrow.” 


The Curate and his wife had accepted the 
invitation, but they made many objections to 
their daughter's being of the party; ſaying, 
ſome family buſinc ſs, that could not well be 
deferred, made it neceſſary for her to ſtay at 
home. But as Mildmay would take no 
denial, they at laſt conſented, on his promi- 
ſing not to detain them longer than was per- 


tectly convenient to themſelves. 


© That ſeems to be a very worthy young 
man,” ſaid the Curate, as ſoon as he returned 


from 
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from conducting his gueſt to the gate. To- 
morrow I fhall ſee his flowers; and what a 
number of ſeeds and plants I ſhall have next 
autumn.“ 

« T like him very much,” replied: his wife; 
« but he was ſo reſerved, that I could not 
find an opportunity of ſaying a word about 
Stilner's gil; - perhaps 1 may ſucceed better 
to- morrow.”' 

« A charming man!” thought Roſina. 
But her heart beat quicker, and a ſigh eſcaped: 
her palpitating boſom at that moment. 

« Then he was inviting you, I find, when 
he whiſpered to you in the garden,” faid the 
Curate. © I thought he was ſaying ſome- 
thing about my flowers; he ſeemed particu- 
larly pleaſed with the flame- coloured I be- 
lieve he would be glad to have it, I really 
thought he was talking about the carnations. 
— he looked ſo earneſtly at them,” 


Rejine, 
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Raeſina. — He ſaid ſomething about them; 
but 


Curate.— A very good fort of a man, 


indeed civil, without ceaſing one with com- 
pliments. I like him very much, for he 
ſeems to be neither proud nor conceited ;— 
and with how much reſpe& he mentioned 
the clergy ! 


Wife. —He is a very ſenſible man, I am 
fure, and I dare ſay a good œconomiſt. Did 
you remark with how much attention he 
liſtened whilſt 1 was telling him how I 
managed our family? 


Reſina.— And how affected he ſeemed 
when you told him of old Watſon's long 
illneſs; and with how much earneſtneſs he 

inquired 


— 
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inquired if he was in need of pecuniary 


aſſiſtance. 


Curate.— Ves, yes! I believe him to be a 
worthy man only he ſeems to be a little too 


much attached to the cuſtoms of the world, 
and the follies of faſhion. 


Reſina.— What makes you think ſo, my 
dear father? 


— 


Curate.—Becauſe, in compliance with 
faſhion, he condemned what was formed by 
the hand of nature; for, altho' in general he 
did juſtice to my flowers, yet I found two or 
three did not entirely pleaſe him; for my 
aſh-coloured carnation, with yellow ſtripes, 
he ſaid ought only to have been ſtriped with- 
out the ſpecks; and the redand white ſpeckled 
one ought to have had the ſpecks without the 

ſtripes, 
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ſtripes. Now that, in my opinion, was 
wrong; for, as nature formed both ſpecks 
and ſtripes, they muſt be right, and placed 
Juſt where they ought to be :—but, now-a- 
days, every one muſt be correcting and 
improving, till they ſpoil by art what was 
formed perfect. A few years ago, did not 
the women make perfect frights of them- 
ſelves, -with their breaſt-works and their 
fortifications—their pads and cuſhions, behind 
and before; and do they not ſtill cripple 
themſelves, and ruin their health and beauty, 
with their ſmall ſhoes, and tight-lacing ; and 
ſor no other reaſon, than becauſe it is not the 
faſhion to remain as nature formed them. The 
ſpecks and ſtripes in my carnations are natu- 
ral—they at leaſt are not ſpoiled by art! 


| Raeſina.—] ſuppoſe he meant connoiſſeurs 


would have preferred their being as he 
deſcribed; 
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deſcribed ; and as we have never ſeen any of 
the kind, we. cannot tell if they may not be 
handſomer than ours. 


Curate.— Well, well—we ſhall ſee his to- 


morrow, and then we ſhall be able to judge 


Nothing was talked of or thought on 
during the evening but their late agrecable 
gueſt; their intended viſit to him the next 
day; the preparations neceſſary to make for 
it, and the different idea of pleaſure each 
fuppoſed they ſhould receive. The ſubject 
was too agreeable to Roſina for her to wiſh 
to change it: ſhe liſtened and talked with 
viſible pleaſure; and ſeveral times when 
another was ſtarted, ſhe, unperceived, con- 
trived to renew the former one. To do ſo 


was not very difficult; for the mention of the 
buſineſs 
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buſineſs that muſt now be deferred, and the 


inconvenience of going out the next day, was 
ſufficient to lead it into its old channel. 


ce It is really unlucky,” faid ſhe, © that we 
are invited out to-morrow ;—to be ſure, now 
we have promiſed, we muſt go; but any 
other day would have been much more con- 
venient, for now we ſhall be forced to put off 


our ironing till next week ; but it cannot be 
helped now.” 


Thus we ſometimes enumerate the faults 
of a beloved object, and think, by doing ſo, 
we ſhall conceal from others, perhaps from 
ourſelves, how dear it 1s to us. 


. 


That the carriage came at the appointed 
time the next morning; that the mother was 
ready an hour before it arrived; that Roſina 


got 
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got up before her uſual time, and had 
beſtowed rather more pains than common on 
her dreſs; and that the Curate had viſited 
his garden, and gathered ſome flowers, by 
way of compariſon, are things of courſe ;— 
as are, that Mildmay gave his gueſts the moſt 
kind and friendly reception ; that his atten- 
tions were more pleaſing to them than the 
elegant breakfaſt and various refreſhments 
he offered; that the Curate was as much at 
his eaſe as if he had been ſeated in his arm- 
chair by his own fireſide ; that his wife, with 
a ſigh, often thought of Stilner's daughter, 
who, ſhe ſuppoſed, would ſoon call all theſe 
bleſſings hers; and that the polite Mildmay 
was not the leſs agreeable to Roſina for the 
affluence and elegance that was viſible in 
every part of his houſe, It is impoſſible to 
ſay, if the particular attentions ſhewn her 


did not ſometimes encourage her to indulge 
a wiſh ; 
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a wiſh; but, if they did, it was ſuppreſſed 
as ſoon as formed, by the recollection of its 


being improper and aſſuming, in her fitua- . 


tion, 


It was many years ſince the worthy curate 
had paſſed ſuch an agreeable morning; but his 
pleaſure was conſiderably increaſed when they 
went into the garden; for there, under an 
awning that ſhaded them from the ſun, ſtood 
long rows of carnations and other flowers, in 
blooming beauty and majeſtic pride: Long 
did his eye wander over the whole collection, 
undetermined which he ſhould admire firſt, 
or molt ; for pleaſure and ſurprize alternately 
filled his mind. After ſome time he regained 
compoſure enough to examine the flowers ſe- 
perately ; he ſpoke but little, for he had too 
much to ſee and admire, to allow him to 


make many obſervations; but, at different 


times, 


* 
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times, the following ejaculations eſcaped him: 
No! I never in my life ſaw any to compare 
to theſe ! here the greateſt artiſt muſt fail in 
his attempt to imitate nature; for who can 
equal what the hand of the Almighty has 
formed ?—He was ſo loſt in contemplation 
of the beauteous objects before him, that he 
could not be prevailed on to leave them, and 
ſtood gazing with ever new delight, during 
the time Mildmay led his wife and daughter 
about the garden; but, as often as they ap- 
proached him, he called to them to obſerve 
ſome new beauty he had juſt diſcovered ; and 
once, when Mildmay was ſpeaking to Roſina, 
he ſeized his wife's hand, and drew her to- 
wards the flowers: * Look, Margaret!“ ſaid 
he, “ did you ever ſee any thing ſo lovely? 
I wiſh our poor boys were here; how de- 
lighted they would be; I am ſorry they miſs 
this fine fight, If our old thraſher was here, 

how 
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how he would ſtare ; he is often ſurpriſed at 
my flowers; what would he ſay if he was 
to ſee theſe ?—No ! my carnations won't bear 
comparing to them; except indeed my flame- 
colour, don't you think mine is brighter? 
but this, to be ſure, is much larger: I did 


not think 1t poſſible to have ſuch a collection. 
-I often dream of flowers; but, neither 


fleeping or waking, did I ever ſee any equal 
in beauty to theſe : and, I am to have ſome 
of each ſort! for I heard him tell the gar- 
dener juſt now, to pick out the beſt for us to 
take with us, and to ſend the others to-mor- 
row, Good God! how pleaſed the children 
will be when they ſee them!” During the 
time the old people were engaged with the 
flowers, the young ones had been walking 
about the garden ; but the curate's mind was 


too much engaged to notice their abſence, 


and he ſuppoſed, if he thought of them at 


H all, 


W 
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all, that Roſina, at leaſt, had been ſtanding 
near him all the time. He was, therefore, 
not a little ſurprized to ſee her and Mildmay 
coming down the walk towards them ;—the 
latter offered the mother his arm to conduct 
her to dinner, which, he ſaid, was on the 
table. 


Thoſe of my readers, whoſe taſtes are do- 
meſtic enough to read this ſimple ſtory with- 
out tiring, will allow me to add,—that the 
dinner was excellent, and that the company 
fat almoſt two hours at table. The Curate 


found every thing incomparably good ; his 
wife, notwithſtanding ſhe prided herſelf not 


a little on her ſkill in the culinary art, did the 


ſame ; but -ſhe comforted herſelf with the 
thought, that, had ſhe as good materials, ſhe 
ſhould be able to cook as well. —Mildmay 


and Roſina, ate but lictle, and yet they did 
not 
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not riſe hungry from table ;—this may, 
perhaps, appear enigmatical to many; and 
I don't know if I ſhould be good-na- 
tured enough to explain the reaſon of it ſo 
ſoon, if the time that is to ſeparate our new 


friends was not very near. 


The carriage was ordered to be at the door 
in a quarter of an hour ; the flower-pots were 
ſet in readineſs at the hall-door, where the 
Curate had viſited them ſeveral times; each 
time renewing his inſtruction to the gardener, 
how to place them, that they might not be 
damaged by the jolting of the coach. 


1 Tou are in ſuch a hurry to be gone, my 
dear friends,“ ſaid Mildmay, in a heſitating 
manner, at the ſame time taking a hand of 
each of the old people, you hurry ſo - and 
L have a favour—a very great favour to beg b 
H 2 of 
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of you before you leave me.“ —« ]— ſup- 
poſe,” interrupted the Curate, & you wiſh 
to have my flame-coloured carnation ? [I'll 
give it you with pleaſure,” —©< Ah! Sir,” re- 
plied Mildmay, “ it is a treaſure of infinitely 
greater value I wiſh to deprive you of—no 
leſs than your amiable daughter: by her re- 
ferring me to you this morning, I am willing 
to flatter myſelf with the hope of not being 
quite indifferent to her; I therefore beg you 
beſtow her on me.” —* That I will with all 
my heart!“ ſtammer'd the Curate, in a tone 
of voice joy made almoſt inarticulate, and 
tears rolled down his cheeks as he ſpoke.— 
c Then my every wiſh is fulfill'd, ſaid 

Mildmay : * You will be my father :—Dare 


I, Madam, call you by an appellation equally 
dear?“ 


She 
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She gladly conſented ; but, in the fulneſs of 
her heart ſaid, ſhe was greatly ſurprized, as 
ſhe had heard he was going to marry Miſs 
Stilner. © Then the idle tale has likewiſe 
reached your ears, I find,” replied Mildmay. 
« A money affair, which Stilner's deranged 
circumſtances made me apprehend not quite 
in ſafe hands, was the cauſe of my recent 
viſits to him ;—at ſome future period I will ex- 
Plain it to you; but, at preſent, my mind is 
too much engaged to waſte more time on 
the ſubject: let me rather employ it in 
thanking you for the happineſs you have be- 
ſtowed on me, and in aſſuring you of my 
eternal gratitude,” 


He was ſilent, but his eyes continued the 
ſubject, and with his handkerchief he wiped 
away a tear that ſtole down Roſina's cheek. 
The father and mother look'd at each other 


H 3 with 
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with innate ſatisfaction for ſome moments, 
when the Curate, recollecting himſelf, took 
his daughter's hand, and preſenting it to 
Mildmay, ſaid, May the Almighty beſtow 
his richeſt bleſſings on you, my dear ſon and 
daughter: may health and happineſs be your 
conſtant attendants through life: may every 
domeſtic comfort blooom as freſh about you 


as beds of new blown flowers, and prove as 
ſweet, but leſs fading,” 


Mildmay now folded his much-loved Ro- 
fina to his heart, and, with a kiſs, aſſured him- 
ſelf of the reality of his bliſs ; her parents did 
the ſame, and there was no end of embraces 
and congratulations, But, as ſcenes of this 
kind will not bear deſcribing, I will paſs it 
over lilently ; and only ſay, that the ſight of 
the young people's happineſs ſeemed to re- 
new the old one's youth; for they felt as 


happy 
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happy as they were the day their parents joined 
their hands, 


« You ſee, my dear Margaret,” faid the 
worthy Curate, © 1 was in the right, when I 
faid, the Almighty would never forſake vs : 
Roſina is now better provided for, than our 
moſt ſanguine wiſh allowed us to expect; and 
we have acquired a friend (ſhaking Mildmay's 
hand) who will be the comfort and prop of 
our declining age. Let vs, in future, con- 
tinue to truſt in him who clothes the flowers, 
and feeds the ſparrows. Bleſſed be his name 
for ever !—And now, Margaret, it is high 
time to think of returning home.” 


4. THE 
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THE ROBBER. 


( Found amongst the papers of a gentleman deceaſed.) 


In the early part of life, family buſineſs 
obliged me to viſit an uncle who lived in 
Bohemia; and, without meeting with either 
accident or adventure, I arrived ſafe at his 
feat, which was ſituated in the moſt remote 
and mountainous part of that kingdom.— 
Whilſt there, walking was almoſt my only 
amuſement; and ſeldom did an evening paſs 
without my rambling ſeveral leagues. In 
one of my ſtrolls, I was benighted in a foreſt 
that lay between my uncle's eſtate and an im- 
menſe chain of mountains, A quick ſuc- 


ceſſion 
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ceſſion of ideas had crowded themſelves on 
my mind ; the thought of my native country, 
the dear and tender ties that attached me to 
it, and the recollection of the many friends 
I had left there, had ſo occupied my thoughts, 
as to allow me to pay but little attention to 
the objects that ſurrounded me; and I was 
diſagreeably rouſed from my pleaſing reverie, 
by finding myſclf almoſt in the dark, in a 
part of the wood I was totally unacquainted 
with. My ſituation was really unpleaſant ; 
for, inſtead of ſucceeding in my endeavours 
to diſcover the right path, every ſtep I took 
led me deeper into the wood. After wan- 
dering about ſome time, I thought I heard a 
noiſe like the ſound of human footſteps, at 
ſome diſtance from me: I called as loud as 
] was able, and was agreeably ſurpriſed, a 
few moments after, by ſeeing a man coming 
towards me. As ſoon as he perceived me, he en- 

H-5 quired 
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quired what I wanted ? I told him I had loſt 
my way; and, naming my uncle, begged he 
would ſhew me to the path which led 
to his houſe, He pauſed a moment, and 
then ſaid, © You are at a great diſtance from 
it; to conduct you there, at preſent, is not 
in my power:” and, after another pauſe, he 
continued, © If you are not afraid to repoſe 
under my root, follow me.“ I, without he- 
ſtating, accepted his offer, and followed him 
into the thickeſt part of the foreſt. During 
our walk I aſked him ſeveral queſtions ; he 


anſwered none of them, but walked with 


haſty ſtrides, ſilent, and ſeemingly loſt in 
thought. At laſt he ſtopped, and, turning 
to me, ſaid, « You are but lately come into 
this part of Bohemia.“ —“ I have not been 
in it long,” was my rep'y; „but who told 
you ſo?” —* Yourſelf !”'—-I ſtood ſtill, and 


looking at him with amazement, ſaid, I 


told 
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told you !'”'—<« Ves!“ was his anſwer; © for 
if you had not been a ſtranger, you would 
have known this wood to be the hiding place 
of a band of thieves; are you not afraid of 
them?“ Why ſhould I fear them?“ ſaid 
I; „ the trifle I have about me is hardly 
worth their acceptance; but, if they deſire 
it, they are welcome to it; nor do I ſuppoſe 
the life of a defenceleſs perſon to be in dan- 


qo» 
* 


ger.”—*<© Fear nothing, young man!“ re- 
plied he; © the robbers that inhabit this wood 


are not murderers.” 


After walking a conſiderable time in the 
cloſeſt part of the foreſt, he ſtopped, and, 
after he had removed ſome boughs of trees 
that lay on the ground, I perceived a habita- 
tion, at the door of which he knocked three 
times. A hoarſe voice, from within, enquired 
who was at the door? © A ſon of darkneſs,” 


H 6 was 
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was my guide's reply. The door was im- 
mediately opened by a man, whoſe aſpe was 
truly terrific, He entered, and I followed 
him into a large room, the walls of which were 
painted black, and ornamented with different 
ſorts of weapons and fire-arms ; a few chairs, 
and two tables, compoſed the whole of its 
furniture ; one of the tables was covered with 
a white cloth, and on it lay a human ſkull, — 
© The room is cold, Jacob,” ſaid my con- 
ductor, „ light the fire, and lay a cover for 


The wood 


blazed on the hearth a few minutes after ; he 


this gentleman, my friend.” 


ſhook my hand, and deſired me to place 
myſelf near the fire; I did ſo, and he ſeated 


himſelf oppoſite me. 


The dim glimmering of the latnp had hi- 
therto prevented my obſerving, as I wiſhed, 


the perſon, who (without alarming me) had 


ſo 
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ſo greatly excited my curioſity; but the 
ſparkling of the faggots gave me an oppor- 
tunity of doing ſo, and my wonder was not 
a little encreaſed, on my finding him one of 
the handſomeſt men I had ever ſeen; though on 
whoſe every feature was ſtamped an expreſ- 
ſion of ſorrow; or, to ſpeak more properly, 
heart piercing anguiſh, 


Reſpect and ſurpriſe alternately filled my 
mind, before I had been in his company a 
quarter of an hour; for never had [ met with a 
man whole underſtanding was more enlight- 
ened, mind more enlarged, or in whom 
learning and talents were more happily com- 
bined. I purpoſely changed the ſubje& 
ſeveral times; but every one I ſtarted ſeemed 
to be that which had engroſſed the moſt of 
his time and attention, We were interrupted 
by a clock, that ſtood in an adjoining room, 

ſtriking 
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ſtriking twelve, and, a moment after, the re- 
port of a piſtol made me ſtart. That's 
our ſummons to dinner,” ſaid he ; © for night 
is our day, and day to us is night :—you will 
be obliged,” continued he, * to eat with the 
refuſe of mankind to night—with a band of 
robbers—but you have no cauſe of fear :— 
often do greater villains ſit at monarchs” 
tables—for with us the duties of hoſpitality 
are ſacred.” 


He aroſe, again ſhook my hand, and I 
followed him to the door of his habitation, — 
where, under the ſhelter of ſome old moſs- 
grown oaks, the cloth was laid. The com- 
pany conſiſted of eighteen perſons, beſides 


my friend, who I ſoon diſcovered was the 
commander of the gang. I ſeated myſelf 
by him, and his politeneſs and attentions 
0 made me partake with pleaſure of the 
6 ho mely 
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homely and frugal fare his table afforded, 
He related ſeveral adventures he had been 
engaged in: when he ſpoke, the moſt pro- 
found ſilence reigned—every one liſtened 
with reſpectful attention ;—nor, during the 
repaſt, did I either hear or ſee an improper 
word or geſture. The converſation and 
manners were ſuch as one would wiſh to find, 


but muſt not always expect to meet with in 
civilized private families, 


When the meal was finiſhed, I returned 
with my friend to the apartment we had left, 
The converſation was reſumed, but not with 


the former cheerfulneſs on his part: his 


| ſpirits had entirely forſaken him; and, when 


he ſpoke, gloomy miſanthrophy ſeemed to 
dictate his words, I expreſſed my ſurpriſe 
at the colour of his room. | 


641 
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« wonder you fixed on black,” faid I 
for black naturally excites melancholy ideas 
Hand it is our duty to encourage cheerful 
ones.“ 
5e You are in the right,” replied he, in a 
haſty, although not rude manner“ you are 
in the right, if you ſpeak of yourſelf, or your 
equals ; - but, as for me, I have long been a 
ſtranger to the ſenſations you mention—the 
name is all I now know of them. You won- 
der at the colour of theſe walls—the ſable 
hue ſurpriſes you; but know, young man, 
they are the colour of my fate—and oh! 
(claſping his hands): that it had been that of 
my heart!“ 

« A ſtrange wiſh,” ſaid J. 

& To you it may ſeem ſo,” was his anſwer; 


c but had my heart been black, perhaps I | 


might have been happy ;—but now I am 
miſerable 


PP 


N 
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miſerable—unutterably miſerable :—all my 
riches conſiſt in that ſkull,” 


He pointed to it as he ſpoke, and his whole 
frame was convulſed. 


« It is my all!” continued he; © and the 
only comfort I now enjoy, is to contemplate 
and fold it to my boſom. Thus ſhalt thou 
likewiſe reſt! is the. thought that at ſuch 
momeats fill my mind; then I am rich and 
happy—richer than monarchs, and happier 
than their greateſt favourites they loſe 
by what I gain; and the thought of death, 
that is dreadful to them, is comfort to 
me. To Nleep never to awake again—glo- 
rious thought! How often do I reflect 
on, how often anticipate the moment, when 
I ſhall reſt in peace, and no longer feel 
the fangs of the vulture that now inceſ- 

ſantly 
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ſantly preys on my unhappy heart. He that 
robs me of the thought of annihilation, robs 
me of my preſent happineſs! There are 
moments when I think the loſs of reaſon 
would be the greateſt bleſſing that could 
befal me:—TI own the thought is dreadful, 
and what, in former days, I ſhould have 
ſuppoſed impoſſible for any mind to cheriſh; 
but what idea is too dreadful for deep-rooted 
deſpair to ſuggeſt ? Sorrow and misfortunes— 
ſuch as I have experienced—furrow the 
brow with deeper wrinkles than the hand of 
time — but, alas! they do not kill.” 


The clock ſtruck two as he pronounced 
the laſt words: he ſtarted and ſaid, ** Is it fo 
late ?—forgive me, ſtranger,” continued he, 
in a more compoſed manner—* forgive me 
for depriving you of repoſe ſo long. In 
that room you will find my bed prepared for 

vou 
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you good night — ſleep without fear no 
harm will happen to you.“ 


I ſeized his right hand as he turned from 
me, and ſaid, ] cannot leave you; — par- 
don the curioſity your words have excited, and 
let me intreat of you to add to the other 
favours you have conferred on me — that of 
relating the account of your life and mis- b 
fortunes depend on my diſcretion.” 


But how ſeverely did I repent my impru- 
dent requeſt, when I ſaw the conflict that 
paſſed in his mind;—every limb trembled, 
his features were diſtorted, and his aſpect was 
that of perſonified deſpair. 


« My hiſtory!” ſaid he, with a ghaſtly 
ſmile, “ will hardly have the power to lull 
you into a gentle ſlumber ; it is of ſo horrid 


a nature, 
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a nature, that it will rather make your fleſh 


crawl—your hair ſtand erect with horror; 


and let me not, to my cther crimes, add that 
of violating the laws of hoſpitality. As far 
as I can contribute towards it, you ſhall ſleep, 
undiſturbed, under my roof;—but, before we 
part to-morrow morning I will gratify your 
defire, My hiſtory is ſhort—few are the 


events it contains; but thoſe ew—— 


' He turned from me as he ſpoke: I left 
the-room, and threw myſelf on the bed; but 
was too much agitated to ſleep. I paſſed a 
reſtleſs, uneaſy night; —ſometimes I fancied 
I heard a confuſed ſort of noiſe in the houſe, 
which was immediately huſhed again; but, 


in the perturbed ſtate my mind was in, it is 


very probable imagination operated on it. I 
counted the lingering moments till the clock | 
ſtruck five; and then unable to contain my- 
ſelf 
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ſelf any longer, I ſtarted from my bed, and 
opened the door. My benefactor (for ſuch 
I ſhall ever think him) was ſeated near the 
fire- place, with his eyes riveted on the almoſt 
extinguiſhed embers. 


*« You have not ſlept,” ſaid he, as ſoon as 


he ſaw me; © is reſt for ever baniſhed from 
this abode ?” 


He deſired me to be ſeated :—I drew a 
chair near his; and ſoon after breakfaſt was 
brought in, which I gladly partooks of: we 
talked about indifferent things till the clock 
Rruck ſeven, when I aroſe, and taking my 
hat and cane, was preparing to take leave; for 
not the wealth of both Indias would have 
bribed me to have reminded him of his pro- 
miſe, or to have hinted at any thing that 
could recall it to his mind, 
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ce ſee you are going to quit me,” ſaid a 
he. þ 
« do fo reluctantly,“ was my anſwer ; \ 
ct but 1 fear my abſence will alarm my rela- j 
tions.” 
« That it certainly will; for they know 
how dangerous this wood is,” ſaid he—< I 
will therefore only detain you a few minutes 


longer.” 


He then ordered Jacob to ſaddle two 
horſes; and, after deſiring me to reſume my 
ſeat, addreſſed me in the following words; 
but the awful and emphatic manner of his 
pronouncing them penetrated my very 
foul ;— 


« J will now, young man, fulfil the pro- 
miſe I made you laſt night ;—the effort is 
great but a promiſe is ſacred. You, and 
| you 
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you alone, ſhall be informed of the unfortu- 
nate events of my life; and, when you have 
heard them, I am certain your ſympathiſing 
heart will pity, rather than deſpiſe, the | 
wretched relator, 


« I am the only ſon of one of the firſt 
nobles of this kingdom: my father was 
immenſely rich; and, as I was his only heir, 
no coſt was ſpared on my education ; and, I 


believe I may ſay without vanity, the ſums” $23 


expended on me were not ſpent in vain. I 
will paſs over in ſilence the firſt years of my 
life ;—they cannot intereſt you, as they. con- 
tain nothing new or material, and begin my 
relation when, as a youth, I left the univer- 


ſity. 


ee As ſoon as I had finiſhed my ſtudies, I 
was particularly diſtinguiſhed by my monarch; 
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and my advancement from one poſt to ano- 
ther was fo rapid, that, after I had been at 
court a few years, I had the flattering proſ- 
pe& of ſoon becoming one of the firſt 
miniſters of the ſtate. 


« Unbounded ambition dwelt in my father's 
heart: he loved me, or at leaſt I thought he 
did, till I was fatally undeceived, by finding, 
what I ſuppoſed parental affection, only gra- 
tified pride. Thus was I placed, ſurrounded by 
the moſt dazzling proſpects that my youthful 
heart in fancy had ſuggeſted ; for, at that time, 
I proudly thought I had attained the ſummit 
of human happineſs. Fatal ſecurity | how 
ſoon was I undecaved!. for little do we 
ſhort-ſighted mortals know one moment 


what will befal us the next. 


Through 
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Through chance I became acquainted 
with a lovely girl, whoſe rank was much 
inferior to mine. To ſee and love was the 
ſame thing; and that unaccountable paſſion, 
Which has whirled many able ſtateſmen and 
brave warriors from the highelt pitch of glory 


and renown, likewiſe proved my bane. 


« Ar firſt, ſuch was the pride of birth, I 
thought myſelf authoriſed to ſubdue her 
virtue, and various were the attempts I made 
for that purpoſe; but ſhe repulſed them all 
with ſcorn and indignation. 


The difficulties I met with, inſtead of 
abating, inflamed my paſſion till more; which 
at laſt was ſo violent, as to make me deter- 
mine to aſk my father's conſent to marry 
her. Art firſt he laughed at me; but, on 
my perſevering in my requeſt, and throwing 

* myſelf 
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myſelf at his feet, he aroſe—ſpurned me from 
him—and, in a cool, contemptuous manner, 
aſked me if I was mad. © What!” ſaid he, 
foaming with rage, which almoſt rendered 
his words 1narticulate, “ Do you think I 
will ever conſent to call a ſtrumpet, you have 
choſen from the dregs of the people, 
daughter? No! rather would I ſee you at 


the gallows than at the altar with her.” 


« I knew the inflexibility of my father's 
diſpoſition too well to entertain a hope of 
ever gaining his conſent: I was therefore 
ſilent, and left the room in a ſtate of mind 
impeſſible to deſcribe. In ſuch a ficuation, 
what was J to do? What prudence dictated, 
was to conquer my paſſion; and, in the 
calmer hours, nen reaſon aſſerted her power 
over my mind, I determined to do 1v; but 

how 


| 
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how ſeldom is reaſon able to ſubdue a youth- 


ful heart glowing with love 


« My vilits to her were leſs frequent; but 
each time I ſaw her, my paſſion increaſed, 
and the conflicts that paſſed in my boſom 
for ſix months, between ambition, duty, and 
love, were violent indeed. Love, as you 
will ſuppoſe, was at laſt victor. I fled with 
Tereſa to one of the remoteſt parts of the 
kingdom. A curate joined our hands; and, 
with the money I had taken with me, I pur- 
chaſed a ſmall farm. There, in my humble 
cot, ſupported by the labour of my hands, 
with the object of my undivided affection, 
my wife—my loved Tereſa, I taſted happi- 
nels to me unknown before ;—happineſs far 
exceeding that a monarch's diadem, or 
hero's laurels, can beſtow! Bur begone 
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« A year after our marriage, I claſped a 
boy—a charming boy! in my arms, — who, 
in my partial eyes, was lovely as a cherub. 
My every wiſh was now fulfilled, and two 


years longer did I drink large draughts out 
of the cup of human happinek—Hymeneal 


and parental happineſs. 


« One evening, as I returned from the 
chace, I was ſurpriſed to ſee a carriage ſtand- 
ing near our gate: I hurried into the houle, 
and found my father with my wife. * Son, 
] have forgiven thee,” ſaid he, as ſoon as he 
ſaw me,” and am come to ſhare the gifts 
fortune has beſtowed on me with you and 
her.” 


« Tereſa threw herſelf at his feet, and 
claſped his knees: my boy was in his arms, 


and, with infantine fondneſs, ſtroked his face, 
and 
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and kiſſed his cheek, —hilſt I, with almoſt 
frantic tranſport, alternately preſſed him, my 
wiſe, and child, to my boſom. Now, I 


4 thought J could ſay, with truth, nothing is 


wanting to make my happineſs complete— 
my heart was penetrated with gratitude and 
filial love. 


« But forgive me, ſtranger, I can proceed 
no further: three days after, my wife and 
child died by poiſon my inhuman father 
adminiſtered to them; and—and, on the 
fourth, that father died by a dagger this hand 
plunged into his heart, —Farewell, ſtranger.” 


He preſſed my hand as he ſpoke, and a 
torrent of tears, that ruſhed from his large 
blue eyes, witneſſed the truth of his rela- 
tion, 
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Once more, farewel!” continued he — 
* that— that was my wife's ſkull.” 


Unable to anſwer him, I was going to 
leave the room—but I ſtopped at the door, 
and, turning to him, ſaid, Can nothing 
prevail on you to return into the world 
again?“ 


« Nothing,” replied be; © for the grave 
contains all that was dear to me in it;— 
beſides, here I am of ſome uſe—there I 


ſhould be of none; for thoſe I command 


love and fear me:—now they only rob, but 
without me they would murder.” 


J left him with ſenſations I am unable to 
expreſs —One of his people conducted me 
to the end of the foreſt, and ſoon after I 


arrived ſafe at my uncle's houſe. 


F | The 
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This adventure has made a deep and laſt- 
ing impreſſion on my mind, and has ever 
prevented my judging with too much ſ verity 
the actions of others, particularly of thoſe I 
am not intimately acquainted with; for, did 
we know the true cauſe of them, many we ſo 
unfeelingly condemn, nay, ſometimes the 
greateſt criminals not excepted, would, inſtead 
of our abhorrence, meet with our pity. 
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THE APRIL FOOL 


In one of the gayeſt towns in the German 
empire, lived, quite in his own way, a rich 
old bachelor. In his youth he had been, 
what the French called, a bon- vivant, the 
Engliſh, a rake: his father had intended him 
for the bar; but, juſt as he had finiſhed his 
ſtudies, the old gentleman made his exit, and 
the young one, not ſuppoling it poſſible to 
ſpend ſo large a fortune, lived in the moſt 
ſplendid and diſſipated manner, without 
troubling his head about the dry ſtudy of ju- 
Indeed he had plenty of other 

buſineſ. 


riſprudence. 
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buſineſs to occupy his thoughts, for he was 
always in purſuit of ſome fair maid, wife, os 
widow, that lived in his neighbourhood ; but, 
as he was too much a man of honour to 
boaſt of his conqueſts, it is not in my power 
to ſay if his attempts were ſucceſsful. or not; 
but, perhaps, my penetrating readers may be 
able to determine, by the time they have 


read this little ſtory. 


Although the eſtate his father left him 
was large and unencumbered, yet, by the 
time he was on the wrong fide of forty, he 
had ſo entirely diſſipated it, that poverty and 
diſtreſs ſeemed to promiſe to be the compa- 


nions of his age; when all at once that well 


known capricious female, Fortune, favoured 
him with a kind glance, which relieved his 
wants, and for ever chaced corroding care, 
at leaſt of that nature, from his mind. For, 
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in a large trading town, at a great diſtance 
from that in which our hero lived, died an 
old uncle of his; where, although he had 
been ſettled many years, he had lived in ſo 
retired a manner, that nothing more was 
known about him, than that his name was 
Tiepal, and that he was immenſely rich. 
Yet, little as the world had troubled itſelf 
about the old miſer, (as he was contemptu- 
ouſly called) during his life ; yet now many 
would have willingly given one of their 
ears, to have been able to prove himſelf his 
brother, nephew, or even diſtant relation.— 
Many applications were made for that pur- 
poſe, but as none were able to prove their 
legitimacy, and no will was to be found; his 


effects were ſealed, and inventored by order of 
the magiſtrates, and a citation inſerted in all 
the foreign news- papers, to diſcover, if poſ- 
ſible, the rightful heirs. The law of the 
country 
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country obliged them to do ſo; but it was 
ſuppoſed to be an idle ceremony, for they 
moſt likely neither expected nor wiſhed any 
claimant to appear. But a favourable wind 
blew the intereſting paper into our friend's 
hands; and he, armed with the moſt une- 
quivocal and inconteſtible proofs of his be- 
eing the true, lawful, and only heir of his 
deceaſed uncle, made his claim in perſon;. 
and, after going through all the ſormalities 
the law demanded, and paying all the ex- 
pences it had incurred, the remaining part of 
the fortune was remitted to him, which, not- 
withftanding the many diminutions it had ſuſ- 
fered, might ſtill be called a handſome one. 


« Ha! Ha \—now da capo will be played 
again—our old bachelor will begin where he 
left off, and be made an April Fool of by 
ſome artful female or other I own the title 

16 puzzled 
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puzzled me at firſt, but now I comprehend 
it petſeclly l“ 


But, for once, ſagacious reader, you are 
miſtaken; for although Prudence was not the 
attendant of Ziepel's youth, ſhe condeſcended 
to be the guide of his maturer years ; and he, 
who before was an extravagant libertine, was 
become a prudent, ſaving man. The greateſt 
part of his money was placed out on intereſt, 
and with the reſt he removed to the before- 
mentioned town, where he neither knew, nor 
was known to any perſon. There he bought 
a ſmall, but genteel houſe, hired a footman, 
who was his only ſervant, and aſſuming the 
title of Counſellor Ziepel, lived, as I faid 
before, quite in his own way, 


That is, he neither received, nor paid any 
viſits, but frequented the coffee · houſes, pub- 


. —— 
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lic-walks, and theatres; and, like moſt old 
ſinners, he never miſſed going to church 
twice every Sunday. It was at the laſt men- 
tioned place, that a pretty young woman at- 
tracted his notice: ſhe was tall and genteel ; 
her dreſs, without being expenſive, was ſmast 
and neat, and her hazel eyes, which ſome- 
times, during a tedious ſermon, were by 


chance directed to him, ſet his tender heart 
in a blaze. 


The oftener he ſaw her, the more inſup- 
portable his preſent condition appeared to 
him: The dinner his fraiteur ſent was good 
for nothing, and the awkwardneſs and inſo- 
lence of his footman was no longer to be en- 
dured. ©« How much happier I ſhould be 
if 1 had a wife; ſhe would, at leaſt, know 
how to order a bit of victuals to be dreſſed; 
and I could certainly keep two maids for 
what that fellow coſts me—but one, I think, 


will 
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will be enough for us : I ſhall ſave ſomething 
by that!“ This laſt idea fixed his reſolution ; 
John was ordered to bring his gold-laced ſuit 
of brown clothes, his bag-wig, white ilk 
ftockings, and gold-headed cane; and thus 
Adoniſed, he, with ſtately ſteps, proceeded 
towards the ſtreet, where the brunette that 
had captivated his heart lived. 


Her father (a clerk in one of the public 
offices) received him in a manner uſual on ſuch 
occaſſions: and her mother why every one 
knows how mothers behave when a rich 
fuiter offers for a daughter, whoſe beauty is 
her only portion. But how did Mifs receive 
him ? O dear! that's a queſtion I don't very 
well know how to anſwer ; civilly, I ſuppoſe ; 
but, I believe, the ſenſations ſhe felt were 
not of the moſt agreeable nature ; for I can 
no longer conceal, that a genteel young man 

Was 
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was a frequent viſiter at the houſe, who was 
received by the parents with friendſhip, and 
by the daughter with ſomething more. But 
the poor young fellow was only placed as ſu- 
pernumerary in the office her father was in, 
and worked in hopes of being provided for 
ſome time or other; and, to complete his ill- 
luck, he was juſt gone into the country to 
viſit his relations, where he propoſed ſtaying 
ſome weeks. 


During that time Counſellor Ziepel acted 
like an old practitioner in the art of love, 
for every viſit he made was accompanied by 
a preſent ; perhaps a pound of ſcented cho- 
colate, or Turkey coffee for mamma, or a 
new-faſhioned fan, ſilk ſhawl, or gauze hand- 
kerchief for miſs; ſo that his intention of 
ſtriking the iron whillt it was hot, was plainly 
to be perceived, 


Poor 
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Poor Ferdinand, thou little thought'ſ 
what would happen during the time thou 
waſt away; for, the very day before thy re- 
turn, a ſet of china preſented to the mother, 
and a piece of pale pink ſatin for a jacket 
and petticoat to the daughter decided thy fate, 
and gained thy rival the tripple conſent ! 


F have no doubt of my readers making a 
full ſtop at this place, to vent their ſpleen on 
Caroline, who, I ſuppoſe, they will call mer- 
cenary, giddy and inconſtant. They have 
my permiſſion to ſay and think what they 
pleaſe about her ; I ſhall neither blame nor 
excuſe her conduct, but proceed in my re- 
lation, and tell them what paſſed between 
her and Ferdinand, the day after the deci- 
five promiſe had taken place. | 


It 
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It is natural to ſuppoſe, that as ſoon as 
he heard the news, ſo fatal to his peace, he 
hurried to her as faſt as poſſible. He did ſo ; 
for with impatience, equal to that a Swiſs 
feels when returning to his native country, 
he haſtened to Caroline's apartment. He 
found her alone ; but it was not without ſome 
difficulty, and after gaſping for breath ſeveral 
times, that he at laſt articulated theſe words: 
& For God's ſake, Caroline! is it true 
are you going to be married!“ -A tear gliſ- 
tened in her eye, and with a trembling voice 
ſhe replied, © yes, Ferdinand.” 


« Shakeſpear ! Shakeſpear! you was in 


the right when you ſaid—* Frailty, thy name 
is woman :'—but ſuch falſhood—ſuch incon- 


ſtancy from you, Caroline—is what I little 
expected.” 


Fi 


p 


| 


| been—your friend,” — 
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&« As I never made you any promiſe, Fer- 
dinand, you are to blame to accuſe me in this 
manner. Vou have hitherto been my father's 


viſiter; I hope you will now ſhare your leiſure 


hours with him and my huſband, and depend 
on Caroline's remaining what ſhe has ever 


CP 


Really, madam, your goodneſs exceeds 
belief; but I am unworthy your bounty, and 


' ſhall never make uſe of the permiſſion you 


are pleaſed to grant me ; I therefore humbly 
take my leave of you for ever : at the fame 


time wiſhing you as much happineſs—as you 
deſerve,” — 


So ſaying, he, with a ſarcaſtic ſmile and 
profound bow, left the room. He was fol- 


lowed by Caroline's eyes, and many a chryſtal 


drop fell from them; for her palpitating heart 
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was forced to own the difference between 
the rich but emaciated Ziepel, and the poor 
but healthy and handſome Ferdinand, was 
great indeed. However, lace and ribbons, 
gauze and luſtrings, with which her room was 
ſtrewed, diverted her melancholy thoughts 
for a moment; they, however, ſoon returned, 
and it is impoſſible to ſay what effect they 
might have had, if her couſin Louiſa had not 
emered ſoon after Ferdinand left the room; 
ſhe laughed at her tears, and the idea of a 
beautiful lawn chemiſe d la grec, entirely dried 
them, and fixed her wavering reſolution. 


A few weeks after Caroline became Coun- 
ſellor Ziepel's wite, ſhe was inveſted with the 
ſupreme command of the kitchen, and wine- 
cellar, ; all the keys were delivered to her in 
a formal manner, and, at the the ſame time, a 
lift of the duties of her new ſituation recited 

to. 
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to her. Caroline heard them with patience, 
and determined to fulfil them — as well as ſhe 
could. 


Our old epicure fancied himſelf in heaven, 
when his young wife ſat oppoſite him at table, 
and helped him to the beſt bits. Savory was 
the ſoup ſhe had prepared; and how delicate 
the pudding ſne had made! Indeed, old Zie- 
pel enjoyed a degree of domeſtic felicity, far 
exceeding his moſt ſanguine expectation; and 
Caroline, flattered by the ſatisfaction he ex- 
preſſed, was indefatigable in her endeavours 
to give him pleaſure: each day ſhe therefore 
preſented him with ſome new diſh, which 
was thankfully received, and greedily de- 
voured ; and Ziepel, who fancied he had now 
obtained the ſummit of human happineſs, 
never failed ending his morning and evening 

| prayer, 
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prayer, with the ejaculation :' © Lord, take 
me not away in the midſt of my days!“ 


But a heaven upon earth, although often 
talked about, is, I believe, rather difficult to 
be found in this world; and my experienced 
readers will know, without my telling them, 
that, let a garden be kept in the niceſt order, 
a weed, or noiſome plant, will now-and-then 
ſpring up in it, to plague the owner, in ſpite 
of the care he takes to prevent it: and this 
was exactly our old counſellor's caſe; for, be- 
fore he had been married two months, be- 
hold! there was Ferdinand, who, during that 
interval, had maturely reflected how difficult 
it is to ſwim againſt the tide, and that what 
was done could not be altered: beſides, Ma- 
dame Ziepel's laſt words Depend on Ca- 
raline's remaining, what ſhe has ever been 
your friend!“ now became a ſource of com- 

fort 
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fort to him ; and the repetition of the words 
was as harmonious to the ear, as the found 
of them had formerly been diſcordant. There 
could be no harm, he thought, in venturing 
one viſit, in which he ſhould be able to judge 
if ſhe intended keeping her promiſe or not. 


To Ziepel's houſe therefore he went, but, 
aſſured as he was before he entered it, he 
could not entirely conceal the embarraſsment 
he felt, when he was ſhewn into the room 
where Caroline and her huſband was (itting;s 
but women ſeldom loſe their preſence of 
mind on ſuch occaſions; ſhe therefore re- 
ceived him with the greateſt eaſe, and-taking 
his hand, preſented him to her huſband as a 
near relation of hers, a young man of the 
molt unexceptionable character, who was 
a daily viſiter at her father's. Old Ziepel 
was not a little ſurprized, and not very well 

3 pleaſed, 
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pleaſed, at the arrival of his new couſin; he 

caſt a ſcrutinizing glance at him, which en- 
| creaſed his fears; for this old friend of his 
wife appeared to be about four-and-twenty, 
and the fins he had committed at that age 
ſtarted freſh into his mind. 


Diſagreeable as this viſiter was to him, de- 
cency obliged him to behave with civility, 
which he did; but wich a coolneſs and reſerve 
that, he hoped, would prevent his repeating 
his viſit: he was a ſilent ſpectator of all that 
paſſed; but the circumſtance of his wife's 
being in better ſpirits that evening, and laugh- 

ing more than (he had done ſince ſhe had 
been married, did not fail encreaſing his jea- 
lous pangs. 


Ferdinand was not much encouraged by 
the reception his new couſin gave him; but 


Caroline's 
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| Caroline's was ſo kind, that it raiſed his 


hopes, and determined him to repeat his vi- 
fits ; and they ſoon became ſo frequent, that 
an evening ſeldom paſſed without his ſpend- 
ing ſome part of it in her company. As the 
old gentleman ſupped very early, and he was 
never invited to ſtay, he determined to go 
after it was over; and often was he in ſuch a 
hurry to be there, that he made his appear- 
ance before the cloth was removed. Loviſa, 
Caroline's friend, was generally of the party ; 
and the three young people uſed to ſing, 
laugh, and chat, as if old Ziepel, who always 
removed to the fire- ſide as ſoon as ſupper 
was over, had not been in the room. But 
every day his fears, and conſequently his ill- 
humour increaſed; and when Ferdinand en- 


tered the room, he would look, God forgive 


me! as if he had been the devil; for he nei- 


ther truſted his couſin, his wife, nor her 
friend: 
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friend: his eyes were continually fixed on 
them; and if any indiſpenſible reaſon obliged 
him to leave the room for a few minutes 
whilſt they were together, he never failed or- 


dering the maid to remain in it, till he re- 
turned, 


" Surrounded by ſuch Argus eyes, poor 
Ferdinand never found an auſpicious mo- 
ment, to aſſure his beloved Caroline of his 
unabated affection, except by his eyes, which 
was a language ſhe underſtood perfectly.— 
One kiſs was all he deſired; and if he ſome- 
times found opportunity of begging ſhe would 
grant his requeſt, he was always repulſed with 
a laugh, and a * pſhaw! what nonſenſe.” — 
Often was the youth's patience almoſt ex- 
hauſted, and more than once he formed the 
reſolution of- never again beholding the ob- 
ject of his wiſhes, but Caroline's cheerful - 
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nels, her ſmiles, and ſometimes a gentle preſ- 
ſure of the hand, when he took leave, would 
pour freſh oil into his almoſt extinguiſhed 
lamp of hope. © The old dragon that guards 
the golden fruit, will ſurely fall aſleep ſome 
time or other,” thought he.—“ Patience, 
perhaps I ſtall ſtill be rewarded.” 


Thus, with anxious impatience and diſap- 
pointed expectation, paſſed the winter, with- 
out Ferdinand's approaching one ſtep nearer 
the attainment of his with; for, inſtead of 
diminiſhing, the old man's care and vigilance 


increaſed, and with it, the young one's gloom 
and diſcontent. 


Matters were in this ſtate, when he went 
one evening to pay his accuftomed vilit : he 
found the ladies ſitting at work at the table, as 
uſual, and Ziepel in his flannel night-cap.— 


A 


| 
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A ſmall table was placed before him; a lamp 
and ſcreen ſtood on it, and he was ſo much 
engaged with ſome papers, that he did not 
ſcem to notice Ferdinand's being in the room; 
he got up once or twice, and went to an ad- 
joining cloſet for ſome other papers, which 


he examined, and calculated with redoubled 
ardour. 


Ferdinand took a chair and placed himſelf 
between the two ladies, who were talking 
about embroidery, ſilk and cotton, and the 
lixe intereſting matters, which prevented his 
joining in the diſcourſe ; he therefore, merely 
to have ſomething to do, rock up Loviſa's 
work-bag, and amuſed himſelf with examin- 
ing the contents of it, and finding an alma- 
nack, he opened it, and was turning over 
the leaves, which, as ſoon as Louiſa per- 


ceived, ſhe ſnatched it from him, faying :;— 
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« You mult not do ſo, young gentleman.” — 
« Why not!” ſaid he; and at that moment 
old Argus ſhuffled towards the cloſet. 


Louiſa.— Becauſe there is ſome memoran- 
dums in it I don't wiſh you to ſee. 


Ferdinand. —If I had known there was any 
writing in it, I would not have opened it, — 
I was only going to look on what day the laſt 
of this month falls. 


Louiſa, —I'll tell you—it is this day fort- 
' night. 


Caroline, —Then to-morrow fortnight is 
the firſl of April; I will make an April-fool 
of you, Ferdinand, that we may have ſome- 


thing to laugh at, for I think we grow quite 
ſtupid. | 


Ferdinand, 
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Ferdinand. — Lou muſt invent ſome other 
plan of amuſement, for this will not ſucceed 
I aſſure you, —Now do you really fancy I 


ſhall be ſilly enovgh to let you make an April 
fool of me ? | 


Caroline] dare ſay I ſhall ſucceed, in 
ſpite of your wiſdom, 


Ferdinand, No] you certainly will not. 


Caroline, Will you lay a ring ſet with 
your hair that I dont ? 


Ferdinand, —Yes | but what will you bet 
againſt it, | 


Caroline.—This purſe that J am netting— 
look ! it's large enough to hold two hundred 
Louis d'ors—if you have them to put in it. 


F erdinand,— 
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Ferdinand. Vou had better keep the purſe 
for the money your huſband is reckoning, 
and promiſe to give me the kiſs I have ſo 


long aſked you for in vain. 


Carcline —Well, I'll conſent to it—here's 


my hard—Louiſa, you are witneſs, 


The diſcourſe was interrupted by the ereek- 
ing of the old gentleman's flippers, which 
announced his ſpeedy return; and indeed, 
they had hardly time to ſettle their weighty 
wager, before he was again ſeated at his 
table, ſeemingly more intenſely engaged with 
his papers than before. Without attending 
to him, the company at the other table 
laughed, joked, and were more noiſy than 
uſual ; for, as Ferdinand's ſpirits were raiſed 
to the higheſt pitch, he related a number of 
ſtories, one more laughable than the other, 

and 
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and their mirth continued till it was time for 
him to conduct Louiſa home. 


Every time he went, he found Ziepel in 
his uſual place, either writing, caſting up, or 
calculating his papers, which he did with ſo 
much earneſtneſs, that the ſweat often rolled 
down his forehead in large drops; and one 
would have thought that the man of inde- 
pendent fortune, was all at once reduced to 
a poor copyiſt, But one evening Ferdinand 
was agreeably ſurprized to find Caroline and 
Louiſa together, the latter more elegantly 
dreſſed than uſual ; but neither Ziepel, table, 
lamp, nor papers were to be ſeen, —«< Why! 
where the devil is he?“ ſaid Ferdinand, un- 
« Huſh! 


huſh !”” ſaid Caroline, in a low voice, and 


able to conceal aſtoniſhment. 


pointing to the cloſet, © he is there—the 
ſpirit of calculation has taken poſſeſſion of 
K 4 him, 
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him, and we diſturb him with the noife we 


make. 4.5. "Lins 


le” 


Ferdinand. —-1 am glad of it; and if 1 
knew who firſt invented numbers, I would 
offer two wax candles at his ſhrine, for the 


{ſervice he has done me. 


Carcline.— Are you turned catholic ? 
But I beg of you, Ferdinand, to be ſerious 
for a ſew moments, as I have really ſome- 
thing of conſequence to ſay to you, 


Ferdinand, — Speak, Sultana ! your ſlave is 
all attention. 


Caroline. The many ill-natured reproach- 
ing looks I have endured on your account, 
Ferdinand, cannot have entirely eſcaped your 


obſervation ; but the provoking ſpeeches, 
and 


[ 
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and malicious inſinuations I am daily forced 
to hear, are only known to myſelf; nor do I 
wiſh you to be informed of them, as I am 
certain you would be pained by the know- 
ledge of what I ſuffer for you. But will 
you, Ferdinand, as the only recompence in 
your power to make, grant me the favour I 
am going to aſk ? 


Ferdinand ou mortify me, deareſt 
Caroline, by doubting it. Speak, beſt be- 
loved of women—be it what it will, depend. 
on my performing it, even at the hazard of 
my life. 


Caroline.—If the enterprize was dangerous, 
I would not engage you in it. Well, then, 


attend Lou ſee Louiſa 1 is dreſſed; ſhe is 
going to a ball that's given on account of 


one of our friends, who was married yeſter= 
* day 
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day, and leaves this town to- morrow- per- 


haps for ever: I am likewiſe invited to the 
ball; and I own there is nothing I deſire ſo 
much as to partake of the amuſement, and 
to bid farewell to a friend I love; but my 
doing ſo, or not, depends entirely on you. 
: 
Ferdinand. —On me! then you are certain 
of going ;—put on your cloak—T'll attend 
you there this moment. 


Caroline When one is ſerious, ſuch flights 
are ridiculous. You know as well as I that 


my jealous-pated huſband will never conſent 


to my going; but I have thought of a plan 
to cheat him, if you will aſſiſt in the execu- 
tion of it. I can contrive to ſteal away, un- 
obſerved, if you will only be ſo good to oc- 
cupy my place in bed during the time I am 
away. | 


Ferdinand. 
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Ferdinand, laugbing.— An excellent ſub- 
ſtitute, upon my honour. 


Caroline, —I aſſure you, Ferdinand, it is 
the eaſieſt thing in the world. Before we 
go, we will put you on one of my night- 
caps and handkerchiefs ; and you may depend 
on his never diſcovering the deceit ;=your 
hat and coat we will lock up in this preſs; but 
I will put on your boots when J go out with 
Louiſa, that he may fancy it is you going 
down ſtairs with her. 


Ferdinand, ſtaring at ber. — Why ſurely, 
Caroline, you are not in earneſt ? 


Caroline, Indeed I am: do, dear Ferdi- 
nand, oblige me. 


K 6 Louiſa. 
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Louiſa.—Pray, Ferdinand, don't prevent 
Caroline's going. 


Ferdinand.] believe you are both mad. 
If your huſband's breath had the power of 
the baſilik's, it would poiſon me for only enter- 
ing his houſe. Death and the devil! what 
will he do if he ſees me in his bed? 


Louiſa.—But he will not ſee you ;—if he 
only perceives the form of a human creature 
in bed, it 1s all that's neceſſary. 


Ferdinand —Do you want to perſuade me 
he is blind ? 


Louiſa.— No; —but as he has not got cat's 
eyes, he cannot ſee in the dark. | 


Caroline. 
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Caroline —Once more let me beg of you, 
Ferdinand, to oblige me: — Do you think, 
if there was any probability of your being 
diſcovered, I would aſk the favour of you? 
for do I not riſque as much, nay, more than 
you? Let me explain it to you—you will 
then find how vain your fears are:—He 
never brings the candle with him into the 
room we ſleep in, but puts it out in my dreſ- 
ſing- room, which is next to it, where a lamp 
burns all night; you may ſleep quitely till 
ſix to-morrow morning, which is the time he 
uſually riſes; and he immediately goes into 
his own room to take a ſpoonful of an elec- 
tuary he has to clear his lungs of the phlegm 
they have contracted during the night ;—and. 
at the moment he leaves the room at one 
door, I enter it at the other, to relieve you, 
and take your place, You will find the ſtreet 

door 
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door locked; and I ſuppoſe I need-not adviſe 
you to leave the houſe as faſt as you can. 


Ferdinand. —I will do any thing you can 
deſire rather than this; for indeed, Caroline, 
this enterpriſe is ſo very daring, that I foreſee 
it will end in the ruin of us both. 


Caroline.—I beg, Louiſa, I may not detain 
you any longer; Ferdinand will conduct you 
to the ball. You ſee what dependence we 
ought to place on the promiſes of men—aſk 
a favour of them, and it's ten to one they 
will refuſe to grant it, if it happens to be the | 
| leaſt contrary to their inclination. 


Ferdinand, after a pauſe. —If I conſent, 


Caroline, will you give me the kiſs I have ſo 
often aſked you for immediately ? 


Car olin E. 
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Caroline, —Intereſted creature yes; and, 
as a proof of my gratitude, I will give you 
two more than you deſire. 


O! woman, woman! what could'ſt thou 
not prevail on us to bel were you to uſe the 
power nature has given you over our hearts, 
to animate us to good, to noble deeds! what 
demi-gods could you make of us! But, 
alas! that's ſeldom the caſe ;—for, when 
you chuſe to exert your influence, it is gene- 
rally either to lead us into ſome criminal 
action, or to eratify ſome whim, ſome caprice 
of your own, that you may laugh at our cre- 
dulity, and perhaps deſpiſe us for our folly. 
Truly, truly, ye have corrupted and depraved 
the heart of many an innocent youth, who, 
too late, curſed your arts and his own weak - 
neſss And Solomon was in the right, when 
| has 


— 
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he ſaid, © More have fallen by women than 
by the ſword.” 


Ferdinand was allowed the three momen- 
tary preſſures of his lips, which afforded him 
the ſame degree of pleaſure three drops of 


water would to a thirſty traveller ; but, as he 
had received his reward, he was obliged to 
be muffled up as the ladies thought proper ; 
who, as ſoon as they had finiſhed. the labours 
of the toilet, conducted him to his place of 
repoſe ; and, after wiſhing him a good night, 
left him to his own reflections, He heard 


Caroline, in his boots, run down ſtairs, and 
Louiſa trip after her: the ſtreet-door was 


bolted, when the moſt perfect ſilence reigned 
in the houſe. 


Although 
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Although Ferdinand's bed was of the 
ſofteſt down, yet to him it ſeemed compoſed 
of thorns; for the package he was wrapt in, 
and the terror the thought of his bed- fellow 
occaſioned, made him ſweat like a bull: 


every moment he peeped from under the 
covering to look if his deteſted companion 
was coming; but, for ſome time, his fears 
were vain; for it was near twelve o'clock 
when he heard the cloſet-door open, and old 
Ziepel enter the room. 


He, as Caroline had ſaid he would, after 
lighting the lamp, put out the candle in the 
cloſet; and, after walking about the room 
ſome time, examining the faſtenings of the 
window-ſhutters, looking under the bed, and | 
muttering to himſelf whilſt he did fo, laid 
himſelf by Ferdinand's ſide, who ſincerely 
wiſhed him an uninterrupted repoſe, and, not 


to 
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to diſturb him, crept ſo cloſe to the edge of 
the bed, that he was in ſome danger of fall- 
ing out of it. 


But the old gentleman did not by any 
means reſt ſo quietly, as the miſchievous 
Caroline, to gain her purpoſe, had aſſured 
him he would; but threw himſelf about from 
one ſide to the other, and at laſt came fo near 
to him, that poor Ferdinand trembled like 
an aſpen-leaf, and was really almoſt in the 
agonies of death. However, he ſoon enjoyed 
a little reſpite; for, about one o'clock, Ziepel 
fell aſleep; and the moſt harmonious muſic 
would have been leſs agreeable to Ferdi- 
nand's ears the remainder of the night than 
the ſound of Ziepel's ſnoaring. He was 
now at leaſt able to breathe freely, and hoped 
he ſhould likewiſe be able to ſleep for an 
hour or two; but, juſt as the leaden- god was 

to 
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ſhaking his poppies over his eyes, the old 
_ plague awoke again, and began” his move- 
ments. With them Ferdinand's terrors 
returned, and increaſed every moment ;— 
Now he will certainly feel my ſhag-waiſtcoat, 
thought he good God! he will kick againſt 
my knee-buckles—I muſt be detected - why 
did I not undreſs myſelf? O Caroline, 
Caroline! giddy, thoughtleſs woman! you 
know how reſtleſs he is, and yet could ven- 
ture to expoſe yourſelf and me to this danger, 
It is true, your kiſſes are ſweet, but not a 
thouſand of them ſhould bribe me to ſuffer 
the agony I now endure, or tempt me to 
enter this curfed bed again, 


In this manner did poor Ferdinand pafs 
this endleſs night, without daring to move, 
or hardly to draw breath ;—at laſt, to his 
great joy, he heard the clock ſtrike five. 
| Thank 
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Thank God! thought he, at leaſt the worſt 
and greateſt part of this diſagreeable buſi- 
nels is over; in another hour, perhaps leſs, 
I ſhall be releaſed, | 


Ziepel now ſeemed to be wide awake: he 
yawned, he ſtretched, and muttered ſomething 
between his teeth that Ferdinand did not 
underſtand ; which he, in the agony of his 
heart, ſuppoſed to be his morning-prayer- 
Afraid to move, leſt his odious comnorice 
ſhould fpeak to bim, he lay as quiet as 8 
mouſe, and amuſed himſelf with counting 
the ticking of a clock there was in the room, 
hoping every moment the hour would ſtrike 
that would put an end to this eternal night, 
At laſt the long-wiſhed-for ſound regaled 
his ear—day-light peeped through the chinks 
of the window-ſhutters—but Counſellor © 

Ziepel did not ſeem to have the leaſt incli- 


INTERESTING TALES. 213 


nation te riſe. I wiſh a fit of the cholic 
would ſeize 'and drive you out of bed, 
thought Ferdinand, grinding his teeth, 


But his wiſh did not ſeem likely to be ful- 
filled; for Ziepel appeared to be perfectly 
well, and coughed and ſpit as freely as if he 
had already ſwallowed his electuary and 
lozenges. Where are you, Caroline? 1 
ſhould like to know what you are doing, at 
the moment I am ſuffering almoſt infernal 
torments ;—you can never repay me; nor 


can I ever forgive the agonies you have this 
night made me ſuffer. * 


Ferdinand's reflections were interrupted 
by the cloſet door being ſuddenly thrown 
open; a perſon, who, by the ſound of the 
footfteps, he knew to be a female, came run- 
ning into the bed-chamber, drew up the 
window-curtains; and, at the moment ſhe 


opened 
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opened the ſhutters, Caroline, in the moſt 
becoming undreſs, jumped out of bed; and 
placing herſelf by the ſide of Louiſa, ſaid, 
« I have won the ving ſet with your hair, 
Ferdinand—o-day is the firſt of April.” 


For the firſt and laſt time in his life, Coun- 
ſellor Ziepel had left the fide of his young 
wife; and the reaſon of his doing ſo was, an 
eſtate that lay contiguous to his landed pro- 
perty, which he had long wiſhed to purchaſe, 
was to be fold by private contract on the 
firſt of April, which made his preſence 
indiſpenſibly neceſſary on the ſpot. Caro- 
line's eyes had, unknown to her huſband, 
glanced over his papers, and gained the intel- 
ligence he wiſhed to conceal from her; which, 
if he had, the farce I have juſt related would 
not have been ated. Ziepel had left home 
as ſoon as he had dined the preceding day; 

and 
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and as he ſtepped into the carriage, ſaid, 
« Very likely I may return to- night think - 
ing thereby to keep his wife in awe but 
ſhe, as I ſaid before, had gained more au- 
thentic information, 


Caroline and Louiſa burſt out in the moſt 
violent fits of laughter; and their mirth was 
ſo vociferous, as to prevent their uttering 
a word for full five minutes. During the 
time they enjoyed their provoking triumph, 
Ferdinand lay immovable as a ſtatue, —for 
ſurpriſe and rage ſeemed to have deprived 
him of ſenſe and motion; but at laſt the 
powers of recollection returned: he ſtarted 
up, and whirling his dormeuſe on one ſide, 
and his handkerchief on the other, endea- 
voured to catch hold of Caroline; ſhe was, 
however, too nimble for him, and eſcaped 
with Louiſa through the cloſet, It was well 


ſhe 
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ſhe did, for otherwiſe it is very probable old 
Ziepel would have been paid in his own 
coin, and her peace of mind deſtroyed for 
ever, by her imprudent and too-far carricd 
joke; for, although Caroline was incautious 
and thoughtleſs, her mind was neither 
depraved nor vicious. 


I will not moralize, but e readers 
to draw what moral they pleaſe from this 
little ſtory; for I have heard learned men, 
who were well acquainted with the human 
heart, aſſert, that the ſmalleſt particle of what 
we. diſcover ourſelves, is more uſeful than 
the largeſt quantity of wit or wiſdom that 
others point out or force on us. But as my 
female readers will moſt likely have huma- 
nity enough to pity the unhappy ſituation we 
left poor Ferdinand in, I will, out of mere 
philanthrophy, inform them of a few more 


particulars 
2 


* 
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particulars concerning him. He went as 
uſual to Ziepel's in the evening—the old 
man was returned ; but he was too much 
engaged with his recent purchaſe to pay 
any attention to him,—who, as every one 
will ſuppoſe, was ſufficiently tormented by 
Caroline and her friend Louiſa, But the 
trick ſhe had played him was far from weak- 
ening his attachment; which, on the con- 
trary, increaſed every time he ſaw her. 


It was at laſt rewarded; for, not hithſtand- 
ing the happineſs the old counſellor enjoyed, i 
the nouriſhing food Caroline prepared for 
him, and his fervent prayers for the prolonga- 
tion of his life, he died before he had been 
married quite a year, and left his widow in 
poſſeſſion of an affluent fortune, which ſhe 
beflowed,- with her hand, on Ferdinand, 
abqut ſix months after his death. 

| L The 
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Ihe young | couple. now thought they had 
attained the higheſt, pinnacle ot human hap - 
pineſs;—but,. alas! their felicity proved of 
ſhort duration; for the recollection of Caro- 
line's imprudence ſoon obtruded itſelf on 
Ferdinand's mind. and robbed him of repoſe, 
and her of every domeſtic. comfort... He 
became jealous and impetuous; her eyery 
action was ſulpeRted, her every look ſcru- 
tinized; and be fore the anuiverſary of the 
firſt of April had twice returned, ſhe had 
often, with tears, lamented her former folly. 
She tried every method in her power to 
regain the eſteem of the man ſhe really 
loved, and to obliterate from, his mind the 
remembrance of the fault inconſiderateneſs 
and levity had prompted her to commit; but 
every attempt to regain his confidence and 
affection was vain; for he deſpiſed the woman 
who was weak enough to riſk her honour and 

reputation 
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reputation for the fake vf a filly jeſt; and her 
moſt "innocent actions were confttued into a 


repetition of the ſame art that had once 
deceived him. | 


g Ambagb I-aid 1 would not teaze my fair 
readers with moral reflections, yet I cannot 
help concluding this ſtory with the obſerva- 
tion (which I hope, ſhould any of them ever 
be tempted to commit an improper action, 
will preſent itſelf to their minds) of marriage 
being an excellent oculiſt; and that, by its 
aid, thoſe faults that the lover, blinded by 
paſſion, hardly perceives, will appear as plain 
and diſtin (perhaps as aggravated) to the 
clear-ſighted huſband, as if he viewed them 
through a magnifying glaſs. 
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Ir was in the afternoon of a fine ſummer's 
day, that a ſelect and cheerful ſociety were 
aſſembled in the pleaſant and cool woodbine 
arbour in Mr. Miller's garden; the mild 
breeze gently waved the red bloſſoms of the 
clover, the ſcarlet poppy, pale cowſlip, and 
ſpeckled daiſy, were ſpread over the verdant 
carpet, and afforded to the eye a ſweet variety; 
the Catherine pear gliſtened on the tree, and 
every now and then, when ſhaken by the 
wind, fell ruſtling in the graſs, which was 
high enough to conceal them from the ſight; 
the high cutrant and gooſeberry buſhes were 

almoſt 
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almoſt ripped of their refreſhing fruit, their 
bent and leafleſs boughs, and the mark of 
recent footſteps in the mould, ſhewed how 
lately they had been plundered; but the 
cherry trees were in their full beauty, and 
bent their loaded branches, ſeemingly to 
invite the company to partake of their offered 
gifts, in which innumerable ſwarms of ſpar- 
rows and finches were rioting to exceſs, 


The minds of the company were as ſerene 


as the day;—they were all neighbours, and 
intimate acquaintance, except Mr. Walton, a 


young barriſter, who had lately taken a houſe 


in the town, whoſe ſocial diſpoſition and 
agreeable manners made him a welcome 
addition to every company he choſe to honour 
with his preſence, He was admired ſor his 
ſenſe, eaſy politeneſs, and reputed integrity, 
and, perhaps, moſt of all, for his large for- 

L 3 tune; 
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tune; but had the company been better 
acquainted wich him, they would have 
known that the external advantages he 
poſſeſſed were trifling, when compared to the 
more valuable ones of his head and heart. 


The married ladies, with a ſcrutinizing 
eye, obſerved his every look, to diſcover, if 
poſſible, which was the happy female that 
fixed his attention moſt; if the unmarried 
fair ones, their prudent fathers' and jealous 
lovers' eyes were equally attentive, I cannot 
ſay; but the matron's glances were too direct 
to eſcape obſervation. Curioſity, particu- 
larly in matters of this kind, is juſtly attri- 
buted to the female ſex; although, for my 
own part, I am far from thinking it a faulty 
ſenſation; for I naturally conclude, that ſhe 
who fo attentively watches the motions of 

others, 


INTERESTING - TALES. | 223 
others, to diſcoverby them the firſt ſpark of 
that flame which ſne ſuppoſes will end in a 
blaze on hymen's altar, feels the happineſs 
of that ſtate the is ſo anxious for others to 
enter into; and if ſhe is content with her 
ſituation, there is no doubt of her communi- 
cating the felicity ſhe feels to the partner of 
her heart; for, that thoſe who are happy 
themſelyes, will always endeavour to make 
others ſo, is a rule without an exception, 


None of Walton's attentions, nor hardly a 
look of his, eſcaped theſe curious obſervers' 
notice. Sometimes they thought his eyes 
were fixed with peculiar tenderneſs and ex- 
preſſion on one perſon, till he directed his 
diſcourſe to another, and then ſhe was cer- 
tainly the object of his purſuit ;—bur they 
were all (one excepted) miſtaken; for what 
they ſuppoſed love, was only politeneſs; and 

| L 4 that 
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that attention every well-bred man would 
ſhew to the lady he was diſcourſing with. 
But the miſtreſs of the houſe was a better 
Judge; for ſhe knew, by experience, that 
timidity and reſpe& are always the certain 
ſigns of a beginning paſſion, The others 
only attended, on whom his eyes were fixed 
longeſt, and with the moſt expreflion; but 
ſhe knew that the perſon to whom the timid 
glance is ſo obliquely directed, and withdrawn 
as ſoon as obſerved, is ſhe who has made 
the deepeſt impreſſion on the heart. 


Except Mrs. Miller, no one had remarked 
the impreſſion Charlotte Wilſon had made 
on Walton's heart ; not that ſhe was the leaſt 
calculated to inſpire him with love,—-for a 
judge of beauty would have declared her 
the handſomeſt in the circle; but, alas! ſhe 


was the one who could leaſt boaſt of the 
gifts 
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gifts ef fortune. Charlotte Wilſon was 
poor, at leaſt comparatively ſo to the others; 
and how ſeldom has modeſt merit, unattended 
by the adventitious advantages of rank and 
fortune the power to ſetter a heart. Wal- 
ton's glances to her were therefore entirely 
diſregarded, and placed to the account of the 
two. ladies that fat on each fide of her; but, 
although unnoticed, he had attentively 
watched her every motion, and had ſeen, 
what had moſt lkely eſcaped the notice of 
the reſt of the company, that ſhe, when ſhe 
thought herſelf unobſerved, had ſlipped a 
piece of cake into her work-bag: her eyes 
met his as ſhe drew the ribbons of the bag; 
a crimſon bluſh overſpread her cheeks; her 
confuſion communicated itſelf to him; he 
coloured, and was vexed with himſelf for 
looking at her at that momegt, as it was evi- 
dent to him his doing ſo had put her out of 
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countenance; and long did the thought, 
« Happy child that the preſent is intended 
for!” occupy his mind. 


A few minutes after the clock ſtruck five, 
Charlotte aroſe, and endeavoured to ſteal 
away from the company ; but, on her being - 
obſerved, and aſked where ſhe was going, ſhe 
ſaid ſhe'was obliged to go home to give the 
maid ſome orders, but that ſhe would ſoon 
return; and ſhe bluſhed as ſhe ſpoke, as— 
as if ſhe had been caught at prayers. 


« It's five o'clock,” ſaid Mrs. Miller, as 
ſoon as ſhe was out of fight; © and you 
know that's the time ſhe always attends her 
brother.” 

« Yes!” and * oh! is that all?” was 
repeated by ſeyeral voices at the fame time. 


Walton 
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Walton inquired what was the matter with 
her brother? and added, that he had twice 
before been in company with her, and now 
recollected that ſhe always went away at the 


ſame hour. £4 
rw T.. ; 


Mrs. Miller, who was a diſtant relation of 
Charlotte's, and her ſincere friend, was glad 
of the opportunity of publihing her merit, 
faid, © Her brother is an idiot, and it is impoſ- 
ſible,” continued ſhe, with a warmth that did 
honour to her heart, © to deſcribe the gen- 
tleneſs and care with which ſhe attends 
him, nor the kind ſolicitude with which ſhe 
anticipates his wants and wiſhes ;—indeed 
her kindneſs to him has often moved me to 
tears, and ſuggeſted the queſtion - how few: 
in her place would act as ſhe does? Four- 
teen years has the unhappy. youth been in- 
this deplorable ſtate ; for, when he was about 


PR 
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| old, ſoon after the death of his mo- 
ther, he was deprived of his ſenſes by that 
malignant diſorder, the ſmall-pox; and ſince 
that time, Charlotte (who is a year younger) 
has been to him mother, ſiſter, friend, and 
teacher: his whole earthly happineſs is cen- 
tered in her—ſhe is all he poſſeſſes and loves. 
Buſineſs. often obliges her father, who is a 
very worthy man, to be abſent for weeks to- 
gether ; and when he is at home, his various 
occupations afford him but little leiſure to 
attend to his unfortunate ſon. The whole 
trouble therefore reſts on her ;—but never 


pet did I fee the leaſt ſhadow of harſbneſs or 


unkindneſs in her behaviour to him, nor 2 
yord or geſture that could be conſtrued into 
dreſſes him with the greateſt regularity and 
cares and frequently, when. he has been a 
like indiſpoled, have 1 known ber put of 
engagements 
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engagements that I am certain were. agree+. | 
able to her, to nurſe him, which ſhe at ſuch 
times does, with an aſſiduity, as if the welfare 
of her family depended on his preſervation. 


te God reward her for it,” exclaimed 
Walton, who. could no longer conceal the 
ſenſations he felt God reward her for it 


and make her as happy as ſhe deſerves to 
be.“ + 


And ſuddenly the thought darted aeroſa 
his mind how bleſſed will the man be who 
calls her his! oh, that I were be! what a 
daughter, friend, and companion ſhould 1 
then be able to preſent to my amiable, ailing 
mother! how would her attentions to that 
worthy parent contradict the common aſſers 


tion, ſo diſgraceful to human nature, that 
vc: mothers. 
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mothers and daughters-in-law ſeldom _ 
under the ſame roof. 


* The gentleneſs and humanity with which 
he has ever been treated,” continued the 
lady, © has had the moſt ſalutary effect on 
his mind and manners; it has made him 
mild and docile, for I really believe, the 
uſual method of treating thoſe unhappy per- 
fons with violence, ſeverity, and contempt, 
often increaſes their malady, and makes them. 
more obſtinate and malicious than they would 
otherwiſe be; but her example proves how 
far meekneſs and humanity can operate on 
the vacant mind ;—and really, her attentions 
to him are ſo unremitting, that it ſeems to be 
ber conſtant ſtudy to make up to him the 
loſs of underftanding by kindneſs and love. 
How often have I looked at her with admi- 
ration; when, to make her inſtructions com- 

x prehenſible 
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prehenſible to his weak mind, ſhe has been 
forced to deſeend almoſt to a level with it ; 
and many a time have I wiſhed a ſhare of 
her patience and humility to thoſe who have 
the care of educating youth, The trouble 
ſhe has had with him is not to be expreſſed ; 
but ſhe is in ſome degree rewarded, by find- 
ing his mind, which, without her foſtering 
care, would have been quite a blank —- now 
not entirely ſo; for when he takes time to 
recollect himſelf, he often combines his ideas, 
and anſwers a queſtion that's aſked him; be- 
ſides, he is ſo gentle and good-tempered, 
that it is impoſſible to ſee him without feel- 
ing the ſincereſt pity and commiſſeration for 
his unhappy ſtate.” 


Walton —Virtwe often rewards itſelf ;—ig 
this caſe it certainly does; for his being ſo 
docile as you deſcribe him to be, muſt leſſen 

the 
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what an \aMiction, muſt: ſych a perſon-be to 
his family, 


Mrs. Miller.—A dreadful one, indeed. I 
have often wondered (I hope my doing ſo is 
not criminal) why there are fuch perſons in 
the world, and why others, through them, 
are fo ſeverely puniſhed? You look fur- 
prifed, Sir—I hope I have not faid any thing 
improper—do favour me with your opinion 
on the ſubje& 2 


Walton. —You certainly have not faid any 
thing improper, madam ; for the wiſh to en- 
large our ideas, or acquire knowledge, can 
never be wrong; but, with our utmoſt en- 
deavours to do ſo, the degree of wiſdom we 
are able to attain here, will be limited and 
trifling compared to our wiſhes. You honour 

me 
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me by aſking my opinion, which I will give 
you as well as I am able; although I am 
fully perſuaded your heart has already ſug- 
geſted every thing in my power to ſay on the 
ſubject, more forcibly than my words can 
do. Our chief buſineſs in this life, without 
doubt, ought to be, to perfectionate ourſelves 
for a future ſtate; and this we are certainly 
able to do, without comprehending the dark 
and hidden ways of Providence ;—therefore, 
when any inevitable evil befals us, that either 
ruffles our temper, diſturbs our peace of 
mind, or reſtrains us in the ardent purfuit of 
that perfection we are ſo anxious to attain, 
I think we ſhould do well, were we to en- 
deavour to diſcover, if the very ill that 
preſſes us may not be uſeful to ſome; if man- 
kind in general may not be benefited by it, 
or if its conſequences may not be attended 
with ſalutary effects, either as precept or 

example 
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example to ourſelves or others Were we 
to accuſtom ourſelves to regard misfortunes 
in this point of view, moſt of thoſe that 
befal us, and I may include idiotiſm in the 
number, would afford us a uſeful leſſon, from 
which we ſhould be able to extract comtort 
and conſolation, 


Myrs. Miller Comfort and conſolation 
from idiotiſm ! I don't underſtand you, Sir. 


_ Wilton. —The idiot himfelf will, I fear, 
be taſt benefitted by them; and yet, ma- 
dam, as we know this life to be but the be- 
ginning of our being, and the knowledge 
we acquire here, if I may be allowed the 
expreſſion, but the rudiments of that we 
ſhall hereafter atrain, the loſs the idiot ſuſtains 
is not ſo great as it appears on a tranſient 


glance—a moment compared to eternity ; 
for 
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for: his being: the laſt here will not prevent 
his being, perhaps; che firſt in a future ſtate; 
for to me it appears probable that his mind 
will | be invigorated by its preſent inaction, 
and who knows what peculiar happineſs he 
may then receive, hy comparing his paſt to 
his preſent condition; - then, when every 
myſtery will be explained, he will, doubtleſs, 
be convinced that his former ſituation was 
neceſſary to prevent his commiſſion of crimes, 
that nothing but the alienation of reaſon 
could have hindered, which would have ended 
in his temporal and eternal ruin: how glo- 
rious muſt the morn be to ſuch a perſon, after 
a night of utter darkneſs! But the advan- 
tage ſuch perſons are to others is obvious. 


Mrs. Miller. Perhaps you mean by their 
having an opportunity of n their 
patience ? 

Walton. 
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Malus. — That is certainly ones but E can 
enumerate many. others. Reaſon, and the 
uncontrolled uſe of our mental facpſties, is 
certainly - what exalts the man above the 
brute moſt; and ta feel and know we are 
poſſeſſed of this valuable prerogative, is the 
ſureſt method of making us act in a manner 
deſerving of it, and of exerting thoſe duties 
compatible with reafon and humanity. We 
are too apt to think flightly, or rather not to 
. think at all, of thoſe external advantages wo 
poſſeſs in common with all mankind ;-—the 
circulation of our blood, or the elaſticity that 
fets our limbs in motion, is ſeldom thought 
of or regarded by us, for every one feels the 
ſame; and ſhould: we not fall into the ſame 
apathy with regard to our mental faculties, 
ſhould. we value them as they deſerve, if a 
fool or idiot dic not ſometimes preſent thema 
ſclves to us as a memento to remind us. of 

| what 
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what vv are; and what we might have been? 
Never do I ſee ſuch an unfortùnàte object 
without pity and commiſſeration ; and 1 ſup- 
poſe my ſenſations at ſuch times are not un- 
like thoſe a farmer feels, who is interrupted 
at the moment he is offering a thankſgiving 
to heaven for a plentiful harveſt, by a neigh- 
bour's coming ro aſk his aſſiſtance, whoſe 
hopes were blighted by lightning and hail- 
ſtones. - The fight of an idiot always fills my 
foul with awe and wonder; I admire with 
humility the decrees of heaven, whoſe ways 
I am perſuaded are always intended for our 
real good, alcho' often clad in myſtery, and 
involved in darkneſs. But with theſe ſen- 
ſations are blended thoſe of gratitude and 
philanthropy ; for how is it poſſible to behold 
ſuch a being, without feeling the wiſh of 
contributing, as much as lies in our power, 
towards making his dream of life as comfort- 

able 
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able as poſſible? and the beſt way of doing 
(0, is that your friend has taken, of treating 
him with gentleneſs and delicacy; and not 
allowing him to become an object of con 
tempt, ſport, or ridĩicule Thank God theſe 
ſentiments are almoſt univerſah at leaſt I am 
inclined to think ſo, from the idiot's exciting 
pity ſooner than any other unfortunate per- 
ſon; perhaps their doing ſo may in ſome 
meaſure be 'owing to the ſuperſtition of the 
vulgar, who, you know, fancy an idiot brings 
a bleſling into their houſe ; — but to what- 
ever cauſe ic may be owing, the effects are 
good and praiſe-worthy ; and I really believe 
that even thoſe who ſeem to find a pleaſure 
in thwarting and teazing them, do .it more 
through inconſiderateneſs than malice. And, 
to conclude, madam, for I fear I have already 
tired your patience, can any thing afford us 
a better opportunity of exerting the mild 
duties 


INTERESTING TAL Es. 239 
duties of humanity and benevolence? the 
attention we beſtow on the idiot are certainly 
diſintereſtech: we know he can only receive 
without giving, accept favours without the 
poſſibility af returning them; but he is a 
fellow-creature," and, as ſuch, has a right to 
claim our pity and aſſiſtance, for charity 
never inquires Who may I want? but 
who, wants me? nor who vill be uſeful to 
me ?. but who can I be uſeful to? and it is 
impoſſible to ſay, but that ſome part of your 
lovely friend's merit may be owing to her 
brother's ſituation; — perhaps, without ſuch a 
trial, ſne would have been leſs amiable than 
ſhe is. 


To ſuch of my readers, whoſe hearts are 
open to the gentle feelings of humanity, 
(and I am willing to hope the greateſt part 
of them are ſuch) I am certain I need not 


* 3 apologiſe 
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apologiſe for the length of this diſcourſe ; 
for, to them, every thing that tends to the 
alleviation of human miſery, is welcome; 
perhaps I rather ought to make an excuſe 
for the obſervations I have made, and omit- 
ting a number of queſtions that was aſked 
and unanſwered by the reſt of the company ; 
but I am unwilling to loſe light of the heroine 


of this tale too long. 


The fineneſs of the evening induced the 
company to propoſe walking before ſupper. 
« | wiſh Charlotte was returned to go with 
us, ſaid Mrs. Miller, whoſe penetrating eyes 
ſeemed to have diſcovered every movement 
that paſſed in Walton's mind. * Suppoſe,” 
continued ſhe, © one of you gentlemen was 
to go and hurry her—will you take the 


trouble, Sir ?”—turning to him —“ we ſhall 
walk 
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walk towards the grove—you will ſoon be 
able to overtake us.” 


Walton, eager to obey her commands, 
hurried away as faſt as poſſible; and the joy 
he at that moment felt, was equal to that a 
needy perſon's would be, who unexpeRtedly 
finds a purſe of gold: The haſte he made, 
although not equal to his impatience, was too 
viſible to conceal his ſentiments, As Mr. 
Wilſon's houſe was at no great diſtance, he 
ſoon arrived at it. The ſtreet-door was 
open: he looked about ſome time, expeQing 
to ſee ſome perſon who could announce him ; 
but, after waiting in vain ſome moments, he 
went in;—for the maid, who was ſtanding in 
the ſtreet, at a little diſtance from the. houſe, 
was too earneſtly engaged in converſation 
with a female friend to obſerve him. The 
parlour-door was a-jar—he knocked at it 

M twice ; 


ais Mmnnenngun 
rwĩce v huti ono bisreceivingyng anſwer, he 
Went in. There was nobody in its / but, in 
a ſmall room, on the otheti ſide: of it. he heard 
the. voice, of her he was, in {earch of :e 
went towards fit with the; intention of pre- 
ſegting him(elf; but, before he reached the 
door, he ſuddenly ſtopped, unable to teſiſt 
the temptation of obſerving and liſtening to 
her a little. 580 (obe s io no zie 10 
. yino bas Aflaq mot bas 59 Woll 
... The. pale; youth was ſitting at a table: his 
dreſs, was plain, but neat, and perfectly clean: 
the ſight, was really affecting. ſor it was the 
combination of ſolly and reaſon, aofirmity 
figure in the groupe ; for, to aſſiſt and amuſe 
the weak mind, it condeſcended to ſtoop 
r with itt gib jh fut 
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e Now 
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„ Nom youshave ate your ſupper; wy = 
dear William? sid ſhe, 0H give y 
ſomething I have brought home with te for 
you. e Brought home!” repeated he after 
hery with's vacant mile. Nes, hete it l; 
tand The took the piece of eake out of her 
ork bag as ſhe ſpoke) and now you Thall 
haye ſome more nice things (taking a plate 
of fruit out of a cloſet). See, here's à fine 
yellow pair, and ſome raſpberries ; and only 
| todk what red cheeks theſe cherries have,” — 
«Yeg—red' cheeks,” ſtammered the unfor- 
tunate youth almoſt as red as yours. 
«And here ate ſome black-heart cherries 3=< 
Wok how large they are, and how they thine! 
andnPhihews you ho. you muſt eat theſe 
qutrunts, ¶ continued ſhe: - Look you 
muſt firſt dip them im this glaſs of water, fo; 
and then you muſt roll them in this pounded 


HM | M 2 $2 ſugar 
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ſugar, ſo. How good they are—eat them 
whilſt I go and fetch your play- things.“ 


She went to the other end of the room, 
and William ate, as one who knows no other 
gratification, She ſoon returned with ſome 
cards, and ſeveral pieces of cane, which ſhe 
laid on the table, 8885 


Look, William,“ ſaid ſhe, © what pretty 
things theſe are; you uſed to be very fond 
of them—play with them when I am gone, 
will you? I' ſhew you how.” 


And ſhe placed the ſticks in various man- 
ners: — ſome perpendicular, others ſhe rolled 
acroſs the table; with ſome ſhe formed croſſes, 


and, with the reſt, by forcing the eds. one in 
the other, ſne compoſed a long ſtick. 0 Nos 
4 fn 191; 5 


190 1 


1 
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only think how prettily you can play with 
them when you are alone,” ſaid ſne. 


William's eyes were fixed on her the 
whole time with an unmeaning ſtare, as if 
ſurpriſed at her wonderful operations. Char- 
lotte ſighed, and a tear ſtarted into her eye, 
which was raiſed to heaven. 


Walton, unable to contain himſelf any 
longer, entered the room they were in, bow- 
ing, and, in a very confuſed manner, he de- 
livered the meſſage he was charged with, 
The idiot ſtared; but he aroſe, and, in a 
friendly, good · natured manner, made a num- 
ber of obſequious bows, as if he felt the 
ſuperiority of the man of ſenſe who ſtood 
before him. Admiration and compaſſion 
had alternately taken poſſeſſion of Walton's 
mind during the ſcene he had juſt witneſſed; 

M3 thoſe 


222 INTERESTING TALES. 
dof” fenfations, ard the manners of the 
unhappy youth, affected him ſo much, that 
the rears involuntarily ſtarted into his eyes: 
« My God! yy I be, * a8 1 in his ſitu- 


011 


ation!“ 


And ſurely no ſight is better calculated to 
move our feelings than the wonder a weak 
mind expreſſes at the advantages we poſſeſt, 
and modeſtly ſhrinks back on feeling his 
weakneſs and our ſuperiority—advencitious 
ſuperiority ! | 


Walton's s attention was fixed on WI Naim; 


o ] - 4 


he looked at him with inexpreſſible ſorrow— 
Charlotte did the ſame; their eyes met, and 
a deeper crimſon tinged her cheeks ; for at 
that moment the doubly felt the ndappink 
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of her brother's $ fituation. 
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Sympathetic, minds underſtand each other 
without words; no wonder, therefore, that 
Charlotte's and Walton's did ; for their len» 
timents at that moment were {0 entirely hare 
moniſed, as to unite their hearts for ever. 3 


He begged Charlotte would allow, him 
the en of conducting her to 5 Foy 
were too 5 engaged wich e 's had ſo 
lately ſeen, to allow him to talk of any thing 
elſe. He aſſured her of the admiration and 
reſpe& her conduct had inſpired him with: 
ſhe thanked him for his politeneſs, but won- 
dered he found any thing extraordinary 1 in It 


= How is it poſſible to act otherwiſe chan 

1 do?“ ſaid ſhez. © he is my brother, and 
(with a a ſigh) few are the comforts he i is able 
to enjoy, and fewer are thoſe he deſires, — 


2 


* 6 
{ aa 


for 
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tar. he is indeed very) calily ſetisfied. Beſides, 

I. muſt really be ungrateful i I did not love 
him, for his attachment to me is greaier 
chan you can ſuppoſe his unfortunate ſitua- 
tion would allow, him to, fcel for you can- 
not think how he rejoices, When I return after 
a ſhort abſence, nor the pleaſure the verieſt 


trifle preſented by me gives him; and 1 
alu, you, the ſatisfctian be at ch times 


ere 


e ne a; wy . 
The delicacy of your ſentiments, 
madam, replied. Walton, looking at her 
with. admiration, * docs infinite honour to 
your heart, and has likewiſe the advantage 
of enabling you to ſupport, without repining 


or impatience, the trouble he muſt undoubt- 
edly occaſion you.“ 7951! bot91q I\| oH 


? 
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t is true; replies Meg © that my brö- 
ther's infirm ſtate oſten makes the aſſiſtance 
of others neceſſary; but God forbid T ſhould 
be impatient! I have ever made it a rule to 
act in a manner towards him, not to fear his 
calling me to account, ſhould he ever recover 
his ſenſcs,” 168, T1906 
Have you any hope of his Gagnr 
them?” ſaid Walton. 5 1 


Not in this world,” replied ſhe—* but 
certainly in the next; for 1 have no doubt 
of the faculties a cruel diſorder deprived him 
of here being reſtored to him in WT 
often comfort e the 1 

lila, Di 1160114 , FF 30 

Walt6n'sahfiver meO Are" mg. il 
nected: he preſſed her hand to his heart 
that heart was now entirely filled with the 
1 * wiſh 
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wiſh of calling her his, whoſe, way of think 
ing ſo; entirely correſponded, with his own, 
He deſignediy led her a looger way than 
was neceſſary to join the company, that he 
might have the ſatisſaction of, diſcovering 
more of her ſentiments; and the more her 
mind unfolded itſelf to his view, the more 
his paſſion increaſed; and the effects of it 
were tos viſible not to be remarked by the 
company as ſoon as they returned to them; 
and they, without poſſeſſing the ſpirit of divi- 
nation, Joon gueſſed the meaning of the 
young man's looks in "Auld 


SES, 90 510 N 0 bas! L OD th [ 


Indeed e were 0 pla that one muſt 
have been blind not to have perceived them. 
Mk Miller ſat . het friend at Low 
approving. ata ib bluod?} ac wort omi 


ziguod rod 9330hsd) Bubnod 01-9vinno" 
ch After 


INTERESTING? TALES. 235 
Aſter ſupperʒ before the company went 
away, they took” a' few turns im the garden. 
Mrs. Miller drew Charlotte aſide, and ſaid, 
wish you joy of your W child 
1% ſn ante apt ai 109 
Charlotte ſilently and eonfuſedly returned 
the preſſure of her friend's hand; but the 
tell · tale moon ſhone too bright to conceal 
8 on her cheeks. Ot es sagn 


* 


a How ed you nn 
bluſh,“ continued Mrs. Miller. Well 
Ill go and ſend Walton to _— yOu''—— 
inc away the ripe q 04 239 7504 DI200k 
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. ile i be ld 
and Walton, who had been Rudying ſome 
time how he ſhould ſeemingly,” by chante, 
70 to conduct Charlotte home, thought 
wm this 
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hits a good opportunity of offering his ſer- 
vice. His arm was accepted, and they went 
away together; but if their doing ſo had 

entirely the appearance he wiſhed, I cannot 


ay. lor a ſmile was viſible on err coun» 
tenances. | | | 


% What purpoſe can delay anſwer?” 
thought he, as ſoon as they were alone; * her 
heart is ſtill diſengaged ; (he had, with affec- 
ted indifference, or at leaſt what he intended 
to ſeem lo, aſked her friend if it was; but 
Walton's heart was too honeſt to act an hy- 
pocritical part) but who can aſſure me that 
another may not, before to-morrow, diſcover 
what a treaſure ſhe is, and rob me of her? 


I bad better ſpeak to her now. 


| He endeavoured to do fo; but, at a loſs in 
what manner to begin, he remained ſilent till 
they 
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they were within fight. of. her houſe. No 
time was therefore to be loſt; 3 he hem'd 
ſeveral times, but was always at a loſs how 
he ſhould properly introduce the ſubject. 
Charlotte had aſked him ſeveral queſtions 
vichour having received any \ ankver to them; 
and perceiving the agitation he was in, (for 
he trembled exceſſively) was juſt going to 
alk, him, if he was ill, when he ſeized her 
hang, " Kiſſed and preſſed i to, his hears, 


3957 


« Ah, madam ! ” ſaid he, <« could 1 but Pro- 


7985 


perly explain the ſentiments fob for u, 
and | flatter my ſelf with the hope ol not be- 
ing quite indifferent to you | pr 


— 


hs 


IF Pr 
" Charlotte was blent, bot her heart pal- 


pitated violently. 


: ! 


Say, moſt amiable of your ſex,” con- 
rinved be. tell me if if I | dare aſpire to, your 


Charlotte 
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Charlotte, in a, trembling, inarticulate 
voice, aſſured him of her eſteem and friend- 
ſhip. 


« Eſteem and friendſhip,” replied he, 
* are, in my opinion, but other names for 
love ;—for the preſent, therefore, I will be 
content to call you my beſt, my deareſt 
friend, but which appellation I hope you will 
ſoon allow me to exchange for the dearer 


one of wife.” 


Charlotte wiſhed to anſwer him; but her 
- agitation was ſo great, that ſne could not 
articulate a word. 


te ] will not diſtreſs you how,” continued 
he“ only permit me to dream of my hap- 


pineſs. When do you expect Mr. Wilſon 
home ? 
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home? As ſoon as he returns, have I your 
permiſſion to viſit him? and only tell me 
what I muſt do to deſerve and gain your 
heart?“ 


Dit — 221927 1 1104 5111 | [1 # FLY 
Charlotte withdrew her hand from his; 
and as ſhe ran into the houſe, ſaid, in a low 
voice, . Speak to my father, Sir.” 


